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Expreſs'd in that excellent fa- 
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To THE MOST 
ILLUSTRIOUS. 


DUKE oF 
Y Oo R K E!. 


S 'R, 


K Art of f theſe Papers being 
already deſtind to your 
Higneſſes Recreation , 

the Reſt ( like divided 
Wormes ) by reuniting to 
their picces, are link't again into an 


T4 En- 


- H4 


— —. 
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WE 


Foam not the Pedler rs | an. a in. 


the ſtrength of his Portable YVare. | 


houſe ſwells into the title. of _ a_Mer- 


chant; and ; yet ' inſtead of filkes and. 
Ti iNucs, receives you with nothing but 
Tapes and Fillextings. The Keſſell.s is 


here 'ſo unfraughc and. empry, that-4 
aimes,at ſo Royall a Haven, ot- by 
deſign of Commerce, or Tradeing, 


but Shelter "an: lafery from Tempe- 
ftuous Cenfures.” Whichis the great- 
Pp ambition of. your Highneſſes es 


© Moſt H ainbloSirank 
M, LL. 
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Us Sz» Face chy Armed Thoughrs hir thoſe 
| | Whoſe Lungs He Blaſphemy and Proſe; w— 
l . Sth: Darts the Hebriw Port rhitew  * 
- * When'Siell-had garriſon'd a Jew: oy Mt vo 
- | { Thine's the fame Chopmethirabe Cure*s harder when 


[. * Men poſſſſe Devil, wroreomieteaah men, —_ 
Thy Work's. omplex nts full refin'ds, 

q A quick clear Brain cairn, SPhoneft Mind, © - |» -! +} 

;. | Nor Wild, y $ Cog 3, Poyerfull, nor Fierce; - 


3 a1 lolfe 


'dverſe; 
Thy Thod ohes _ thrang'd, 


nor routed, bur diſplai'd, 2 
Each piece SE; ; yer/borh born and made,. -4 


1 
} Bur Rimes are fatall, unleſſe courſe, LLEROENS 
Like-Direfories to dowerſe 3 In 
? | Verſe is bur words in Tune, yer theHouſe © ty egg 
- | Waye Davids Pſalmes, and chooſe Frank Rouſe's Sage 
' Thus we climbe downwards, and advance as Frouch! 
_ As He thar ruri'd Donn's Poems into Dutch, we It 


No Fuſtian's here, All's pure and. fir, 
Noteach where mirth, yer alwayes wit, | 
Strong, Sweet, like our Trizmuiri, & fin auf 
C ( Maſters, Diggs, Cartwright ). Excaſy 1 [ 0aid,; 
. They would have ſprung New Mines, Fay? 4 Pe | 
As now they fill.char Breach falte Angels miſe 63 ' 


One grear M AN-MIRACLE you omir, ny Hil Sa Eons 

A (Moniter Presbyterian Wit? © wo n _—_ 

Who ſwells, nor riſes, Bigge, not Mi gb, LE 

When the poore ſenſe lies gaſping by : be MIS L 
Times once at beſt, mend nor, _ ſeldome land, - 

: | Tis thus when Women preach, and Slaves command, . . 
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Giye us to life the' Seboler Soidldier, Man. 
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.- To the Author. Kal or 


». 


Prethee no tay 1 while you adjourn. we Looſe | 4 bo 


Whar you demurre upon, and what yau-chooſe : | 
Docs not the ſhade ( bright ſhadow of Cartwright know) 
Whar fruix we mifſe 'cauſe be would have it grow 2? 

Thar fgb'd for Genius onceagain we fre 
Up from the duſt, live and pur forth in thee; 


Well ſer and aQve, caff's $omÞtly hg | os 


Dancing a round, as when in'charge,or fighe's 
Still'd where to looſen fancy where to birtde, 
Clear in the Meerer, elfarer in the vic. 


Bach piece is cleax and briske, no lime, or gall, 


No daſh in drawing, S«/phur none a all 1+ - . 2 
Find me our here one wilds, one borrowed cluſter, | 


"Though ſome are raughr ro write, as others muſter ; 


Quilr on'ill Pariſbt ends, ſhred afier ſhred; 
All fine and eyen here, cauſe home-ſpun thred. 
The ricknefle of the web is, no line wrought \| 
And ftretch'd, but bumorr all, and freem of thought. 
Could we. bur leave thee to rhy ſelf; and peace > 

How would thy numbers ff, thefe ſheets zncreaſe ? 

Burt brutiſh pow rs do rage all that is dark 
Joynes 'painſt the ray of reaſon in the rk; 

Pur 6n thy other fary, rry ro wear þ Es 
Head-pigcetmore Rough,come forth in Steel and Sper, 
Thar as th'aft raken Per, and Sword unſheath'd _... 
When Mears with'Hermes have thy Lawrell wreath'd, 
Work for\ 4pelles then, or who clls Can T. 
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JF ever I believ'd Pythagoras , 
(My deareſt friend ) even now it was, 
While the grofle Bodies of the Poets die, 

Their Soules do onely ſhift, And Porfie _- 
Tranſmigrazes,nor by.chance, or luck, for fo 
Great Ftrpils ſoulc into a gooJe might go, 
Bur that is ftill the labour of Foves braine, 
Agd he divinely dorh conyeigh that yein : 
So Chaucers learned ſoule in Spencer ſung, 
( Edmund the quainteſt of the Fairy throng, ) 
And when that doubled Spirit quitred place, 
Ir fill'd up Ben; and there: it gained grace. 
Bur this improved.thing hath hover'd much, 
And oft hath Reopt, and onely given a touch; | 
Nor refied untill zow, Randall it bruſh'd, - 
And with the fulneſfle of irs weight it-cruſh'd.. 
Jt did thy Certw'igbt kifle, and Maſters court, 
Whoſe ſoules were both transfuſed in the ſport, 
Now more accompliſh.d by thoſe yerſe recruits, 
Ir wooes thee ( friend ) with innocent ſalutes, 
No Semeleian hugpe ſuſpe& :dothou 
Ven: as thy veſſel Elle, as thou doſt now. 
Burſt forth in ſparkles, either write, or ſpeak, 
And thou art fafe, That thou be not broke, break. 
| E. 
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"To che Author on his Poems, * 


A Poers hon exa ; in every part 
Thar is born. one fromNature, nurſt by Art. g's 
Whoſe happy mixture both of $3/l and fate, 
Makes the m&&-ſuddain choughr Elaboy ate. 
Whoſe ca he firaines a flowing! ſenſe does fir; 
Unforc*: expreliion; and upraviſhtiwir. © 
Worgs 61Þ'd withi&guat ſibje& fuchas brings , 
To choſen Lanpvape high,"and bhyfew ting 3 os 
Harſh reaſon-clearas: Day;s as [month as L 
Glide here like Rivers, even' ftillthou ugh tes 
Diſcords growes Muſick ,grief it ſelf fel "rid 
Horror when he deſcribes, leaves off t* "affiighr. 
Sullen Philoſophy does learn ro pot © | © | 
In lighteſt dreffi ings, and become them' roo. + 

And if a Muſe like this may hope to find : 
A wellcom'd entertainment in-the mind, - 
This work will pleaſe, byrrhey whoſe” height and Gaze, 
Of wit; arethe ſmall Poersof the Age. 
Thole wretched-ſou'es, whoſe Cold and Hunger writes, 
Thar in their Inke-hornes weare their Apperites, | 
Whoſe labeurs Qtill r:7e Paf;-and for their Toile, 
Receive the H rckney hive, x groat a mile, 
This book's ner.ſent ro theſe, nor yer ro ſuch 
Thar deſpiſe all that forces nor a bluſh ; 
Thar with rhe Vouge, and Tervrenr of the time, 
Take whar in Proſe is ſon, for wit in Rine- 
Thar only p-izethings that are vile and fierce, 
A Carre mans Dialogue pur into a Verſe, 
As if our Genus b y our faults were ſenr, 
And ſtill our veine did flow fron puniſhment. 
Our ſetters were our onely wreath and Praiſe, 
Werg greater fromour ſpackle s, then our Bayes, 
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A. 


As if rwere vlowr, ot requr' 4; 4 vNems, 
For r6 be Daring nan anne, | 
And were a deed as Noble, and as High 
| For ro defame, as ſlay an Enemy.: - | - I 
In Chaſt,a nd even Parhs theſe Poems Tread, | 
A Recluſe mighr chem wrire,.a etl reade,” 

There are no Philters here, no M agicke duſt, 

To. raiſe defire, and. Pander our for luſt, 

Bur if Triunphanrs yice orh' looler Age. 
Commands to Lifts, and forces forth Juſt hag: : 
The Virgin Muſe can then a Say turne,. - | 

. Her ;ghcly breaſt wirh nimble flames will burne: 
But ſuch as Rill are pure, that know to bring, 

All of che Serpent forth, befides the ſting ' 
Reade NS ill moſt ſecure, reade wen a*minde | | 
Free 3s his Ex#acy; as unconfi find, Op -Þ 
Can, you bur, wi Gag, you" 'LGade i it fraught, - 
Wirh oebs can.f{Lyour,/oule, and graſpe your 7 hougbt., 
Whilſt iyhar from theſe diviner founraines flowes, ._. * 
Makes your ſport Rudy, pleaſure ſerious. 
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Tothe Auther, Re; 
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JN /uch an age as this, when Ignorance = 
Is ſainted, and uſurpes the chawe of ſence, 
Whar boldneſle does impale thy brow dear freind, 
Thar thou to arts and {earning dar'ſt pretend? 

Tis well thou wear'ſt a Sword 1 But when thy VYir 

Is ſuch, char foure yeares VVarre bur heightens ir? 
. Thou need'ſt a ſtronger pracd, that may our looke 

The ſterneſt danger, and ſuch js thy Booke, 

Thus arm'd and ſtand | above the power of Fate. 

And ifbold VVickednefle ſhould ruimate © © 

The life and Nerves of purer arts, yet thou _. 
Should'ſ live, and a freſh lawrell crowne thy brow; = 
And rhe nexc age ſhall ſay, when Learning fel), 

Thou onely wror't and wert Man-miracle, © 
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_ T6 the Auther on bu Poems, 


Lear Braine in cleaner numbe rs clos' d. '# 


Sence neither Painted, nor Expo:*d; 
VVit nor anbent, nor yer ore-firetch:, 
{| Borne in each Poem, never fetchr, 

Things of a deepe uncommon marke, 
Beyend courſe eyes, on this fide darke; 
Things writ to All too, asro th'Beff, 

Ar once a:DBole'of VVir, and Feaf: 

VVords thy Minds Tiffany imploy'd 

To cloth thy matter not to Hide: 

VVhich by their Genuine frneffe rell, 

T-exprefle is notto ſoundand tnel, 

Poems as cold and cleane as ſnow, 

Chef lines, and frigid onely fo. 

Yer ſprung from youth, ſhap*r our ro win 
,ch' Author Pens againſt his Chin,) 

Bayes bred-from Thunder and Alarmes, 

Th' whole, as thy Satyr,borne in Armes, | 


Verſe-Rules ler downe like t<* Hebrew Toke, ? 
And VVit-Lawes given in Noiſe and Smoake 2 


Theſe are ſo thine, 45. rag thact 
Thy merics power cannot deny, 

Vainly to adde my ſprig of Bayes, 

VVhen the Boo%'1 writ in the Book's praiſe, 
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"To the CT. 


Did ty. wvine need my Boſb, Fe freely 2 - 

4 leafe, -In praiſe of my ingemons Freind, 
The Author, Where ther's none we muſt lend Tun , 
SO Dwarſes from VU 001en beeles de borrow height, _ 
Bur thine arc Poems apter,to 4} e Ws 
A Cenſure, then implore an Eulogie, | 
Unleffe in thoſe more chr cum, ci/ed Climes . | | { 
Thar darmne all Poctfy bug, umes. and Chymes, +7] 
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He thar ſhall reade and ſhgll nor like them wel}, _ ©. 
VVrite him thy three and, Hyyntieth Miracle, | + 
In every ſheer I view, methinkes I ſe 5 


Thy Cartwights Ghoſt appeare ; mt; ſuch was he, 

A VVir 1 eB 'd; 'cxadtly ohh! ; 

To every Pacegand of chic i every 

Nor thorough pag't; for ſo sre ſome; Conf "i 

Fo Feet, and Mea{ures only.of one kind; . we 

And ra'ne from that, they are as farre ro ſecke; | , 
| 


As an Afſembly man would be ac Comet F 
Bur equally ro cyery Sorcally'de, | 
And can from Oye imo the Other, Nl:de; 

Alike ro th* Matyr, and to thiPaſtoral), | 2 noe AST EA 
And is as proper, Wwhere'ris not ſo Tall, ERTIES 
Go forth and Live, thoulr Nand an evidence p 
This Age had wit; pray God the next have Sexce; _ | | 


vv. B, 
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The eAnthowe” s Arcown of by Poem. 
Nd Firſt he yowes his not his lorys 
T'impoſe on this or that mans orys pr 
He diſfimbarks at no falſeſhores, . 
Nor layes his Infants at wrong dores. - 
 Butisaſſur'd if you proceed, : DTDE 
The Fathers wont renounee their breed, 

Next for beleife hetells youthats 
No Mazdewileynor Coriat | 
Is cited here; here. no man knowes 
es Scorits by t 
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Andleave their r Fame;bur careleſs whether | U 
In In Brafoc Monumentallleather. ARS 9 PAL FT | 
A erage writers, theſe ( nay bolder) ® - AG 
Foes yon 3y- was ſtaid Hoof: holders - 
Andi icr moſt parts of Chriſtian Ground: *. 
. Their words would paſſe m__ pound. 
| Yerlet not truſt too forw 
Leſt you beleivechem mere then 'H eo 
Where he devotes it, he aimes he Gait 
At Recreation,more then faith, 


P 


Tk Argurnent * the Poem: 


Rodgi ous Eares) fir ft wonder tells. - 

Þ T he Next, who #nder Water dwells. 

T he Third, who Faſt: T he fourth indites 
The Gyants range Hermaphrodites. $0E! 


b: Fifth treats of thoſe whoſe two Armeslyes © © 


In their Right fide. Next, whoſe in Thighes. : 
Seaventh,Eyes exceſſes but Feets defetts. . 
' Exghth; thoſe whoſe Foot their face provetis.” 
inth Camel-backs ,: Texth,; Face en Breaſt. * 
*Leventh, Dog-face;Twelfthe-with Three: Beards. | 
Next, F an m_ Tailess Chen Amai 
Then He who TEN off endons, - 
T hen Fountaine IL hen Crayes bale? fe. 
Who Feeds:0n Mens, as we on Beete.:: 7 
; = theſe Great Legge, And then the Dame, - 
Of Arebines that ts born lame. * | 
wentieth, Two Tongues: Next» Pigmies ake it, 
And then Will: Baker gry rhe +a ; 
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E026 M. 
Firſt Miracle, | 
YE Moralls( ifbeleife bein yee) 


Come ſee cofirm'd what's faid by Pliny; 
And firtt(for fear ye ſhould miſtake a} 


Men of fo valt prodigious Eares, 

That ſundry ofcthem may be found. , 

Whoſe hear 'ug-Organs Wee the ground: 

And each of theſe perhaps preſumes .. 

By length of Eares to ſaye his broomes, SA 
Sure *tis an uncouth fight to ſee ſome, 

That ſweepe their Hall without a Beeſome. 
Beſides their Eares, as they relaxes. , | 
Are of that breadth, from foot to pate, 
That uhder each{and none deſcry) BEA ; 
Six 92en may (likefix Earc-wi gg) lye- A 

B 2 . | "Fis 


_ 


'Tis pretty faire When Eares are found: 
That conceale mens as ours do ſound, _ 
Our Eares (alas)take bik men ſec ery 
Bur theſe take 2yer, dowblet and breeches. 

TheRound- head when his Eares he ſees 
Finds he 1s but an Aſe to theſe, 


' Second Miracle. 


BUT paſſe on Pilgrim, till thou yiewſts 
An Iſland called Hozopexſt. 

The Moralls there(*cis truth is ſed) 

Make orie great Lake their Common bed: .. 

Nnder whoſe watersthey ſleepe ſounds 

As we doe here abovethe ground; 
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They've a fine time on't, in all weather, -- 


Mudis their downe-bed,and their Feather. 
No S#mmer-bitestheſeknaves abide: _- 


*Lefle Eeles.and Carpes doe pinch their ſide- 


A goodly ſort of people theſe, 
To whom the Fiſhesarethe fleas. 
A ſtranger wonderne're was found 
To thele to ſleepe , is to be drown'd. 
| Third Miracle, 
'RT hungry Hermu ? preethy tarry> 
Here's the Cameboxn's ordinary. 
Sec here a kind of people haunt, 
Who ſundry parts of body want. 
To this they docſuſtainetheir powers, 


. Bythiſent of fruits, of hearbesand Flowers, 


_— Garzuatound this toos - 
In divers pcopje ad Pern, 
4 


Lo 
. 
s 


At 


 Atfeaſts invite, (an Age ſcarceheardin) - - -. © 

Theſe notto houſe, but unto Garder, 

Their pallats have unheard of forces, 

Our Noſe-gayes aretheir ſecondConrſes. . 
No Cookes among theſe men are boaſted) 
Their Dinner growes, yes ready rofted. 


| Fourth Miracle,  - 
NE Story Peter Simon ga't us» 
Of John Alvarez Matdonatus, 

. Who paſſing onceto New found Land, 
Perny in pouch, and Swordirt hand) 
Did Gyants view, oft (at his leiſure) | | 
*Bout five Ells long, (yes London meaſure) 4 
And one of themin humane views ** .. © 
Did bravely combat, bravely ſlew 

The Gyant (ſaith his Comrade Dare!) 
Had face muchlike to Dog (call d Spaniel.) F 
As he lay gaſping onthe hill, : x 
His z:oſe 1 was a beakse (ot bill) | : 
And for his Sex,1t was in fight) 
Hec Aquila, Hermaphroaite- 
Now (Sirs) I grantthe Pagan: Poer, _ 
Of huge Prometheus ſpeakes, you know itz =? 
For whoſe yaſt bulke he nothing Rtaggers» 

To fay *tis ſpread o're many Acres. 

But know, we onely bring before yee, 

A Chriſtian writer's Gyant-ſtory: _ 

His ribs more wide then hoopes to-ferkins _ 

(What C/oth muſt goe to make his Jerkin?) <8 
= loooke, Birds beak in's face, you'l ſay» <p ed 

Setting dogge, and DIG ' SO BE 7 c we 


- 
» 
- 
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| 14  Mun-MinacLns. A Poem. | 
If ſo, theGyants was ill cafe, 
Becauſe his Noſe did feare his Face. , 
Had that 6/// wings, there's none bu: ſpies, . 
His =oſe had flew away with's eyes, 
And then the Dog face left behind, 
Had beenedeftroy'd whiles itwas blind, 
But John Alvarez, did not he | 
Kill ſzck:ng Gyants ere they ſee? 
Northat heſlew'muſt it be told, 
A Gyant-whelpe e*re nine dayes old: - 
*T was fultgrowne Monſter this; and yexes, 
That Maldonatine flew both fexes, 
It griev:s him moſt 1n his owxelife 
To looſe both th'Hasbaydand the 7ife. | 
For bulk he might be many dozens (zexs. | 
Of H#5bands, Wives, Sonnes, Daughters, Co- | 
Fifth Miracle, T 
AS ſtrange and Monftroms knaves as theſe, 
Are thoſe of whom Lycoſthenes. 
In each of them there 1s eſpied, | 
Two Armes,tws handsin their right (ide. 
Whoſe wives ( without or wit or feare) 
Dee fring forth Children rice a yeare, 
Should I ſucha ſtrange wonder fee, 
Tſhould not think him may but tree» 
And for his two right Armes, I yow; 
Tis not a doyble Limbe, but bough. 
Spregd-Eagle filt when firſt he heaves- 
His firgers ſprigs, bis nailes ſeeme leaves. 
Friend I ſhould ſay, I preethy harke » _ 
 Tetsfecle why ſure-thy 5kiz is /arke: oo 
" { f : Thy 
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Says doſt thou'not each Sinniner Syd? vh 
And (like Third an, hes cauſe not warttie, - 
In winter haſt no w:ther*d Arme? "© 

Thy Children too are Garden-drafts, 

They're not thy Jil #89 bur thy Graft "A 


; S:xth Miracle. | | : FEW, 
> Gs 

Ike wonder doe thoſe folke beget, ES. 
Whoſe Armes and hands in Thighes are ſet, 

They thraſh their backes, as 'twere withflaile. 

With that they weare behind a-Ta#le, 

Their wives too out of all miſtaking 

For all the world are of that making. | \.. 

Unleflethey beares they think'r a crimes :.- © - 


. Y Fonre babes at once (well in good-time) 


T wo of their Barnes the ſelfe ſame day, 
They doe fr and twothey ſlay. 

For milk their breaſts ſo w#ch doe beare,. . 
It makes them Chee ſes all the yeare. 

Sure fortheſe Monſters ff it growes 

In thighs that it may reach their T oes, 

And (if occaſion be) it may 

Scratch itching Corne on Rarny day, 

Or elſe perhaps ſo »eare 'tis ' 7 

Cauſe hard they have much like to foot« 

Bur ohy their T az/e I muſt allows 

As large as thatof Bult or Cow; _ 

And reaſon good; their wives notflit; - ' 
To yeild them as much milkeas its - _,, _. 
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FARFE Femaleshave ſtrange trades, - 
1 Th | Aug both the Cowes and Dairy- Maides. 
in this -90ſtroz5-Common-weale, + 


An 

They do not Children beare, but veale. 

Andin their Cheeſe (good people hearke it) 

Sell ha fe themſelves each Monday Market. 
But ſtay (Kings truce) I think on't now 

Theſe neither YVomer are,nor Cow. 

Iſay nor Cow, nor Wheate, nor Maſilyn, 

For Cow 1s ſorry for her Ca1lys. 

But here the 7 ceem#ng Monfttet ambles; 

Net o the Nurſe, but tothe Shambles. 


Seaventh Miracle. 
| F T--97 ( Author mine _ S) pn 
Yeilds men with #hree Eyes, befides Noſes- 
Suppoſe Eyes dimme, as Maresin Flannders. 
Suppoſe their Noſes have the Glawnders, 
They'l be perplext paſt all beleifes, 
For Speftacles and Haudehercheifes . 
Theſe ex too (yee may, callthem yeomen) 
Have bigger breaſts farre, then our women. 
Then for their feet,they have zo T oes, | 
(That ſaves two inches in their ſhooes) 
They fight, and ftrive, from 92072 to ever, 
( Yer ſure they* re not to foor-ball given) 


Eigth Miracle. 


[N Ethiopia , bout the Weſtz 
" Aremen with handſome teature bleſt, 
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Their | 


_ 


Their faulcis neareſt Fround, at Reote 
They've but oze. Thigh, and but ze Foot. 


(Sure one of theſe to ſave-his Mother =, 
Can't ſet 0xe leg before the other) 

But then this foot*s ſo broad the Urchin, 
By its ſhade is kept from ſcorching, 
With Foot held up, on backe he hes, 

- The Sux (andall his workes) defies. 

His Trade's a Jeweller, though rude, 

His Gemmes the Armenians buy for food. 
To live two hundred yeareshe's knowne, 
(His Age hath two eggs he but oxe) 

His 7/ife with Child, from h«ſband flies, 
Nor knoweshis bed for all his cr:es- 
Themſelves are wonders, butin ſooth, 
This 15 more wonder then they both, 


' Ninth Miracle. 


JN AEgypt Alpestheir hands, feet face, 

Proclamme the people humane race. 
Ther breaſts are /ozg5 bur then their backes 
Are like ro Camels born with packes. 
Women (with Childe) upon our ſhore 
Are Camels too but 'us before, 


T enth Miracle. 


He vales of T artary men live in, 


Whoſe heads are wondrous like a Gr/ 


And what is trange asallthe reſt, 
 Eyesrhey have ſeated in their breaſt: 


\ 
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' Not farre from theſethe Monſter flings, 

A paire of different colour'd wings, 

And yet they fly forall wings # 4 
- As heavy as a powder'd Gooſe. - 
Be Griphis Sire, but Eyes and Noſe q 
In breaſt a Thermbudy- Dome diſcloſe, 
And then the wings ſhew in a word, 
They part ar fb and part are bird. 
But ſlow flightſhewes they're, without erring, 
Nor F:ſh, nor FowleznorgoodRed herring. 


Elevemth Miracle, 


T He L=/itanian King of late 
. ® Found Nation out, where Carre is patee 
, Their w3idale part is m34ns their thighs 

Are horſe, their hoofe divided lyes. 
Their La»guage Mumme, for Reader harke, * 
Truthis they doe not ſpeake butbarke. 
' They skirmuſh oft, their Captiyes cate, | 
Elfe other creatures are their meare, ud 
Were theſe in England weſhould thence, 
Bepuzled for their. difference, 
. And them be forc'd at length to call 
Not Tom and Dich , but Toſſe and Ball, 
No Trades or Arts they ere would prove, 
 Unleſfe hunt Dacke, or fetch a glove. 
Theirlodging (all's one) eight orten Ell, 
For their Bed-chamber is their Kenvell. 
But then their wives there's nought morepuzz/cs, 
Our womens mafflers are their Myzzles. 
Bur out alas, what mighty ſtirrez 
Would be for an Intepreter- 


They 


They muſt be pleaſd, for if faod growes = 

Maſters and Freinds they cate for Foes. 
And ſtranger dzet ne*re was knowne, 
VVhen Maſter's :o his dogge a bone, « 


Twelfth Miracle. 


Nd now of Regions we ſing) ' 
& Where T amberlaze of old was Kings 
. In upper parts, though men they bes, 
Yer ſtill Three beards on Chin we ſee, 
Our Barbers count it a ſtrange Crime 
Touſe three Raxors at oxe time. 
Suppoſe we call'd to waſh the face once, 


Freind bring three balls, a g/ceke of Bafons, + 


As for this beard, clip him no more, 
On3to my zether lippe afore, 
Till thou lop of, (my noſe hath aches) 


The Tufts of my North Eaſt Muftaches, »* 
'Tis well, produce thy Afrror I'le not paſſe. 


Till'tbea Multiplying Glaſle. 

Say would net this mike Barber ſullen, 

Toſee one like Three Kings of Cullen, 
Such face in Glaſſe was never /immed, 
Ualefſe when Cerberus was Trimmed. 


Thirteenth Miracle, 


T Hus much Lycoſthenes doth tell us, 
| Lycoſthenes, and other fellowes, 
But they goe on as notafear'd, - + 
Tocall thoſe-menzthat ſeemea Heard, 


Foxy 
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' Fourteenth Miracle. 


AS thoſe with T ales, and thoſe with throats, 
Are as wel-bearded as our Goates, 


Fifteenth Miracle, 


ANd then to Amazons they call yes, 
+ Confirmed by Sir Walter Raleigh, 


- Sixteenth Miracle. 
Nd then to him, who try 'dby's Peeres, 
Provy'd he had liv'd fore hundred yeares, 
Ofc did his Lockes from hoare-white pale 
Toblack, his haire's Pythagoras; 
Oze hundred he did Jove hs | 
Then liv'd a T#rk three hundred more) 
So from the Sultan penſion gets _ 
(And like enough he keepes it yets) 


Seaventeenth Miracle. 


To this an Indian old they adde, — 
Wholiv'd and liv'd, as he were madde; 

For now declining from a Mountaine; 

He leapr (chey ſay) into a Foxntaine, Fr 

Then don'd his Clothes and*bout to 6izd him, 

Found he had left his Age behind him. 

He doft his Clothes, and leapt forſooth, 

Both into Poole and into Torth.. | 


Eights 


'. Bur ſome of the 


 Eighteemb Micade. 


ANGd after theſe they tell agen, 

4 Of thoſe that uſe to feed on »ze5 

And often 6bxy at Butchers Portall, 

Not legge of we; but legge of Aſortall. 
e we met before,- 

And therefore need relate no more, 

Indeed ſome not, but fince ſo much 

Already's ſaid, we need but touch, 


Nineteenth Miracle. 
BREfideswhere lives upon a high land, - 


Receive their names the Pexecays 

From old to youngfrom bird to Egge, 
They have a Bag-pype in their legge. 
A [ugg] T umoxr bout their bones, * 
That 4% pole makes the people Drozes. 
Of this diſeaſe, when folk you view fickes 
Know 'tis a kind of Dropſie-Mnfickh, 


Twentieth Mixacle, 


Nd near the fame Celeſtian Line, 
A The Goflipslive, calld Ar«pize. 
Nature to them is much the ſame, 

They for the moſt part areborn lame, 
Boch theſe may Nacure juſtly call, 
Her miracle ana Hs fÞ7ralle 


. 


In Towne withia Saint T homas Iſland; 
Who from that Towne, mine Author ſayes, 


OST" IR " . os. PS TE Þ > 43 KY] x P We W bas Ts 44 = - I TEN, - il 64 we 44 * 
& E WP BE it as 6 Noe _ _ > « Fo” 4 * 1 ; - "av SE 68 4 et - "OP 4 E l 
A, ko EO he i, 6 WT I © . * LC on REES 
+ ; . ENS OA 64 16/40 4A " hs : 1 EE. - Fa Em 
* A = » g - %. "—_ - # o Sy 1 : 
| ; | I R LR L | - | . 
- : £ EY : o F 
$ , ” 
E N» ACLES: 2M) 
+ 
: + z 
4 . 
. 
# 
i » 
\ 


v,--_ 


-- ab 


<a "3% 0h; up enmgn 22 1 OY re 7: © eg. 2 ge owe er OI or vir napr rptiran —>7 n: or wn ringer aan; —_— 
, 4 
. ! 


baths tb. din 
* 


. » hk OTE. bY ' ſn q , 
PSY abba "= al y TO fs 0 4 AN 
+ 
A þ f 
X - 
# * F. » 
: 
LP 4 : ! 


Of them to ſpeake, let no man urge ON, 
Leſſe ye could ſend them a Chir wrgeon. 


} _ One and Twentieth Miracle, 


pe kind of wonders here had ſlept; 


Bur in by chance anothercrept, 


 Jutas Imeantto lay no morez 


Came Bohem out of Diodorey 

Who much proteſts he tells ye no lye, - 
From thoſe in Iſland Jambo/:. 

There the inhabitants (quoth he) 

Are bulke and manners much like we, 
Shape ſamebut height itis encreaſ'd 

* Bove ours m_ Cubits atthe leaſt. 
Their boxe(toſay he doth nocſ{werye) 
Is juſt as ſzpple as our Nerve. 


- And hence like Trees, before, behind, 


- They benggud yeeldto Arre and wind, 
; >" ano and all about Smooth shir, 
* No bt: 


re appears above their Chir. 


. © Bur greateſt wonder that hath ſprung, 


Is that of this ftrange Nations To-g xe. 
Which parted s to all mens view, 

And from the Roote compleatly two. 
By which they have not onely force) 

To uſe a Namerons diſcourſe; : 
But ſeeme at once (*tis wondrous pretty ) 


Like ſeveral! Birds and fing their Ditty, 


But that's not all, they will agen 
Debate and argue with :wo men; 
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' And at one inſtant they can fly, 
"To urgetheir owne ſence, and Reply, | 
This part conferres with oxe, while t'other 
Is warme and earneſt with another, 


Two and Twentieth Miracle. 


M Oneſt all the yYoxders that there be 

Of Man; of Beaſt, and eke of Tree, 

There's none where Authoursare content, 

To yeild their ſuffrage and conſent, 

Or doe more ſerious credit give) 

Then that the = —_—_ did live. 

Philoftr atus (to Cronie wi'us) 

When he doth out of Apollonize, 

All other wonders Fables call, 

He till to th' Pigmies gives the wall, 

But no o/d Authortruer writ, 

Then Ariſtotle $ rag te, 

Upon this _—_ in Booke he falls, 

Inſcrib'd of Getting Animals, | 

He Pig mies grants, (we learne from thence) 

Which liv'd of old in Caves and Dex, 

. Andhetoſhew hedoth not ſooth us, 
Addes, *Ou jaip Nr vyTo ww 9 Qs 

Which being rendred fignifies, 

That P:gmie ſtones are no /yes. | 

And now from-him doth differ P/izie, 

No more then 'T ieb-pi from Pig-ginnie. 

Onely thus much me thinks he yowes, = 

8 That Egges and Eg-(hells were their Houſes 


T4 MmunMixzaciss. 4 Paw. 
*Tisin ſtrange Timber ſure they paddle, 
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To whom their houſes may be adale. TT 
Theſe Egges they caught with ſweat and paines; 
All from their neighbour Foes the Cranes 
Beſides old Jſidoye bath g'in't us, - 

And *mong {t the Modernes Hettor P; tus. 

Nay we could prove ſure as liv'd Nin, 

Thar this 13 back*d by Angauſtinus. 

Few 1n this point have abandon'd us, 

*Lefle $:7abo learnd, and Aldrovandus. 

With Scal:gers who time hath ſpent, 

Learndto appeare, caule d fident, 

The occaſion of its Fable, ſome 

Have Judg'd may from thzs reaſon come, 
Becaute that in thoſe Regions where, 

The Stagarite ayes Pigmies were, 

All writers freely do agree, 

That wondrows little Creatures bee 

Hence might; ſay they, this errour grows 

And he night think the ze: were 1o. 

This favours S:rabo, and has guſt 

VVhy Ariſtotle heel diſtruſt. 

But thofe who doethz Reaſon print, 

Doe Ar:ſtotle juſtice 1n't, ig 7 fees 

For if the hear, the Sunne there fling). - - 
Cr:tratt and /{ raigÞren other things. 

Say why that $4»ne may not have then | 
Like ixfluerce and force on ment ' 2X 
Beſides, *cauſewee'] no longertarrys 
*Tis clearesthat Str abo did miſcarry, 


' Since Authors chajne'the Pigmres ſeatess 
 Nottothe Eclipricke parching heates, 


__ ko Suolt- wc 2ioa0co. 
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Under a ſundry Temperate:Line,, 


Ts ſtil'd from's Regioz Troglodite.. 
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But doe allow theſe Dwarfes combines; © io ! 


Pliny in Thrace ſome Pigmies puts, 
And others up in Caria (huts: 

From [ndia one his Pigneen rakes. 
And others neareto N;l/ze Lakes; 
And Ariſtotles Pigmie heights - 


Now Homers Pigmic head and mouth; 
Is Ethiopian » North, or South. © 

And Mzalatoafhrm not feares. 

That Pigmies ſome Arabia beares; 
Agains leſt Srr 440 ſhould confine us; 
We to Ponponius adde Solinmus,: 

And Jovims too beyond Japan 
Embaſſadour MMrſcovian. | 
Let Strabo rage like Captaine Twrccas. | 
Some wen haye {een them in Molutca.. , © 

Bur ſure niethipkes it needs mult like us; 

Which ſtoried is by Odor:cus, . 7 

He yowes, he Pigmies did deſcry) - WE - 
Which were about ſome three palmes bigh;. 
And theſe (lays can ye hold from laughcers) | inf 
At five yeares old, got Sons and Daughters, © + * 
To ſee the Somne you would admure, | 
Goe play at puſh pin with his: Sire. 
But this to ſay. would yex them rather, 
Sirs in this Inj avt here your Father? 
Orelſe ſuppoſe this Queſtion ſlige wy” 
Pray when waslJaft your Grandfre whipt?. 
Is that your Grandame? who doth-dr e 

A. wondraus hopefwtl C bildyCaofl Ks" 


40. MonMinzerss. FR 
; Ifall Diſcaſes ſcape he can 

Thy Fathers Father may write man» 
Theophilus, H Aginns, Serg'u, 
And others (if ſo be that heard you us). 
Aibertms too. ſers Dwarfes before us, 
And Gaza chriſtned T heodorws, 

But weepe, Will: Baker, weepe to ſees 
Albertus Magnus doth agree, 
That _ were yet at one ſtroke, 
Where they Tex Thouſand all are broke, 
Will: he averrs they had no reaſon) 
Nor #nder ſtanding more then Peaſore 
: Ost,Ont, Albertws, I could purſe the 
A friend of mine is bound to c#r ſe = 


But B:lle, worſe and wor ſe, Cardanuyy 

(worthy man) doth more conſtram ug 
Te writes, though Cloakes they wore with Capes, 
The Pigmics Fathers were the Apes, — 
And that from him, their line's tranſlated, 
That rides when Loxdon Beares are baited- © 
Now 11, iftruth theſe men prote@ts, 
It ſomething odly ſure refleAs3 - 

And Cherry-lickum's beaſt, that Varlet,, 
Muſt be ſome Dwarfe in C haine and Scarlet, 
But theſe are Libels all and: Scandals. 
Deviſ'd by ſome whoſe ſhoves are Sandals. 
For cruſt me when Thou doſt appeare, 
- We quickly gueſle what mez they were- 
Thy talke Alberts will defeat, - 
Where he farre Greater then the Great. 
Thar Pigmics weres be thacprov'd hence, 
Will: Baker proves they ſpeaks good ſenſe. 


And 


And now.it will not be 'amiſle, 
To adde one author toall this: RA 
One thing I'le inſtance Sirsz and no mores 
What was of Pigmres thoughtby Homer , 
When P:gmic now was Midwives tale, 
And onely ſeaſon'd Goſſips ale. : 
When they would mention ſuch deviſes; 
Cauſe Cxps did want fome other Spicess 
When P;/gmies folke did them ſo injure, 
Onely __ a Race of Ginger. 
Up ſtarts old Homer in a wroth, 
Andcry'd, Keepe breath to coole your Broth: 
Your Meetingslove I with my heart, : 
And eke your Ale; be*c "rm be't quart. 
But yet my toes they itch to kicke her; 
That drinkestheſe.peopie off in Ligier. <p 
Come, Come, your cups ſhall never boaſt; - © 
They drowne a Nation like a Toaft : On. 
A Toaſt I ſay, which till '1s mouldy» 
You doereſerye to feed your Pox/try, 
But D#qgen Dagger throat 1{lick 1n's 
That Pigmre throwes to fat his Chickens. - 
At this, that all may henceforth know them 
He putstheirftory in his Poem. © 
' Their war with Cranes who themarinoy> 
As fam'd as is his war of Troy. 2 
Now he thar in their ory ſeeks, 
Finds P:gmries Troians, Cranes the Greekes, 
But till che”Pigmzes did defie them, 
of if their King were Aged: Priame 
ull ſundry Duels, ſundry Fights; ; 
Were mannag'd by the 57 a 
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s 
And though at length they're kell'd and quiet 
I think their Foes got Herle by-m © 
For often, wounded, often flaine, 
Was many. an; Agamenmoen.Cranc. 
Stezle in his breaſt, Flint m his Eves, 
His Head is Tinder-box likewi(e- 
That can refrazn, when this he heares, 
From Gales of ſighes, and ſhowrs of teares- 
Here lies a 25 and there a Claw, 
There lies a beake (Warrebath no law,) 
And would't not grewe Lady or Datchefſe, 
To ſee a Crane walke *twixt two Crutches ? 
There's (mall. remorſe in P:g mie Dwarfes | 
Thar makes.a Fowle weare wing in Scarfe. 


With Feathers loſt, Crarxe oft hd far, = _ 


Eike Gooſe er Capox phucktfor fpit. - 
yrs ow cleane drawnes and one within her, 
hough the Bird were truff'd for dinner. 
They did ſo angle her, ſo batter, © 
As if the Carver had beeneat her: 
Sometimes. depriv'd of Rumpe or Cruppers 
You'd think he reft kept co/for ſupper, 
When they, were Capreves-in all ages 
Th'umpriſon'd were in: Coopes or Cages. 
Where hath.the. Mother andthe Danghter, 
Ought ſeldome eate but bread'and water. 
Nor would they let (deare /iilmy honey) 
A Drum ox. Tramper bringthem money, 
And then alack, whar ſhouldthey doe, 
They could not kegy they wanmed-ſhoe. 
In fige, from thencethey ne're di& range; 
Leſic on Parele to get Exchange. 
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_ 


In other j os Fi 
The yall ans Ms Fights 


Lo here they f al7, and tiers 


Weapoz on G round, Fi 


ToP:g mie 
And what is worſe 


Refuſe to give Nie [nches 
Long laſted feud agd mortall- arre, 


Till onely Crane 


"din 


RAS) vY: . 7: me 
MN 


O Cruell Craze, thari ts al Nacke, 
pecke, behind his backe, 
(chongh heexhort her) 


areer, 


Ire 


In whichno Piomic ere was fpi'd, 
rfade. 


That tooke 


For roited Craze 
And fafethro 
And ere a Baker maike' 


See Crane returns aga 
ButP:gmee- mult 


ogh pry bite de 


meandRalhes. 
Raid! 


up Armes on the oth 

"Twas Craze furviv'd;and well ſhe m 

Pigmicat difadyantaye fought. 

Tp rre wo wing "Wb 
oth fling, 

Tathes, 5 a 


Threel nches} ride would / 


Well Sirss - 


The P:gmies had not from thence beene faarchids 
mrighry then bi 


Had W3/l the # 


Iſt. 


” 


lit his twiſt, 


harch' d; 


Had he beene net Iwils'e, - 


Boyl*d Crane hadl gonetopor'ere th 
He would have made their Forces 
fagetoo o'th Field. _ 
Fe and Canoh, 
they ha-none: 


Yes, and had Piltag 
Woe tide the Bagg 


eB 
Few words my iy" Pre 
they xe cold or hot guns 


Bur had 


ella, 


All's Wills from Cufverinto Por-gome 
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25  Mmi-Minacins. 4 RW. 
| TnQueſt of whom nere ſtraine your Artirs, 
* To find Molluccans, / ndians, Tartars, 
No —_ or farre den, 
His Forrelt isthe Privy Garden, © 
' Where oft before and after vittels, 
He walkes, and then retiresto skitles, 
The Pirnes(eye witneſſes beleive) 
Are ftiffe as need to fticke on (leeye, 
His N;zth, ſome Authors ſay is larger, 
And vaſt as that which faſtens kercher, 
But trigge him cloſe; for #/:// can win, 
Now marke him, downe ors Corner Pin, 
Which preſſing Earth yaſt burden proves, 
As Feathers falne from breaſt of Doves. 
Now weighty Bowle whence cruel] roakes 
Divided are, to his Nine Oakes, = 
Is Reverend Pea, which Burgers they | 
With Bacon cate, for it is Gray, _- 
Then hand iis large (if:mortall heed it) FE: 
As Moles whichblind hath none to leade ity - 
And Mole with f:ſ# we know doth toſſea 
Hill like a ball, Pelion. qn Ofſa-' © 
Hand arme ſucceeds almoltas bigge, + 
As brawyy pettie toe of Pigge, py 
Arme with as T y«uſfy bone 1s borne, 
As what ſupporteth Eareof Corne, | 
Nerves thicke as Ropes, deſcry'd aloofe, 
When Spider ſlides from toppe of Roofe. 
But arme as deemes thefric beholder, 


4 +23 lat Fa2 
p 446 by , 4 
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Is wondrous neare unto his ſhoulder. 
' Shoulder in ſpjght of I or: you | 
"| Proyokehim not; the {quire hath ws. 


Where- 


WeMtzaAcitas, 
prom yn IY 


5:5 


teph or gee? fourid; - 


nerf raw Yfrom eds : At get 27; ; 


clichoyirny forthey inſtead 
Of C Woes are to N ecke and head. 


Which head hath brajnes, there's nothing ervet:, | 
- Ogge Yeoman of the Guard hathfeyy er, * wow? 


Wiuthe hath more then Gyan chats 


ough he ſcarce weare ſo 


ea 


For ſteing Beaſt one did berexve her, 


Of ſeaventeent baires, which made his Beaver. 4 - 


He takes a Silk-wormees Arry Twiſt, 


(Such Oberox ties about his wriſt) = IHE: 
Thar ge7ts his har, ſo ay lookes thatband, PH 
As Antique Mid-w1 - 


What makes them ſweat 


Ehar-band: 


That bearesin hat Cul fpruceandfine) 
his s/alent! ne* 


But head muſt not if: a 


Devided be my_ Nectenad Faces 


nn, 


in Monrh Tooth; 
vic Convenient Ridge, 
th bridge. » 


Ni under 


Edpe of Kiif 
Boord lac'd « on Chi», which ie may-twwilt = - 
(When men curle H aire of backe of Fife) "+ 
To headproportion'd Necke, where notey/-''{” ' '[- 


It is not T avr #53 Necke and T: hr? 
n ſage wide as Ring ſay'f ome 


yer wornes ſome: ſay on The 
(I feare,doe hatdly hit Ky 


Yau Finger Ring will COU ity 


with -Fore-head ſoak; 611 24 


4 
* *3 - 
% , F 
4 + 
Thunbe, ' e ws , 
- v 
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. - 2% 7 - 
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For oe. like Ire 
Hee's  eyring ts. 


Where he Go rong! ('ris pon lt 
T like msy choice.tav well to change... 

His.Flefy Thigh men juſtly calls. 
As large as C apons(poneand all). 
The London Moir (though Awhors 7 FR ſicke) 
Tis thought nere yon a Faixer Drum-ſtiche, 

His Brawny Legsxwith band be knockes, 

As plampy 18 in Calves aS any Cockys. 

thimain.baogtes you lee, 

No plank gingles amor 1+ ugh 

"yy Aus " = Ao Axe 

For which 

If he (ar wi 
'The Mor Yo 
But Shooes alas (0 


| C_ were =P EEE 


hathinotbeenginE 
S% Guy threw Txorntda lend, \ 32 
It hapned onee (app wy rt; = | 


What TT recR 
cane. 


That b Kate 
Now pope _ 


And ns Cy n 
To ſeize on Mewſe or elle. mult Fatt, no VL 
For few Puſſe-Parans cen ay my ppuſe - 

Will keepeavy Arey at4:D77 arſe: 

One Catinren (yoirl ſecke> 


> aaa with FOR aro rome awocke) | 


eng aly 


ſee . 


© When 


5 2. : * 5 rr. n Dooafends #22 h " *<2 % 46.1.4 OT Whs.. 4 
ade, Y ” : = Y ae ci dE ar ES 4 . 
« *X - «, | * 
. < A 1 « 
e 


When 
Had fo 


groanig paunchs:and: 


- But all mn vaine, about did goe, 
And could not dine upon her Foe, 
Fortune at laſt (as whoſhould ſay 
Pxſfe thou ſhalt eate 7wth:me co day) 
Delign'd to ſhew the Duke ſome ſport, 
. .Anddid direftthe Cat to Corrt: 


Al cke,nchings, 
rc'd her ſearch R:mmes, Buattrys, Kitchins, - 


She went, and willing todifpach 7 


She gap't, and lickt the Certries Match, 
But Fire and Brimftoneſpoil'd her Mcflage, 
Soe thoughtit was the Devils Saflage, 
From him ſhe hyed) for her defire 


Was much *%gaiuſt Brivgſtone Sauce, and Fire, 


From ſtaire totaire ſhe jumpd along 

Till at the laſt ſhe fpieda Throng, 

Where Pagethar-neredeſtry'd rebuke, 
Paid due attendance-ts theDeke, 

She cryed as {oone as here{he come;,' 
(Though few men;heardit) Fee, Fa, Fun, 
Be happy Puſle, for mthis houſe, 

I ſmell the 6/o#dof Exgiiſh Mouſe. 

About ſhe raaves, aboutthe went, 

Her ſupper ſtil] was in her ſcent, 

But ſearcing hole, and ſcraping Crauveys 

She ſigh'd, for why ſhe found not ay. 

Her colour wept andiſhelook'dPaler, 

And much ſhe.fem'd her woe did faite ber. 

Artlaſt young hloudand warmerweathers 

Threw reliſh hatframupper r, 

All things conſpire» and jointly meete, 
VTill: Baker now defend thy feere. 
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P«fſe couched lows and downe ſhe lay, 
In bumble homage to her prey. 
But as Anters friving found 
Freſh /:fe and v:gowr from the _ 
So Put her limbes thus low kad chruſt, 
Toriſe more active from the Duſt: 
And now (as bunger gave her wings) 
Hncivill Cat ralh bulke ſhe flings 
On Foot and Toes: as falling ſteele 
Doth ſundry wayes make mortall feele, 
And doth erage and moye our hate, 
More from i'ts edge then from-it's weights 
So Pefſe tour W:1ls juſt anger drawes 
Lefſe by her werght then byher C'lawes. 
| Butmidſt awazemert and mudit feares, 
ult indignation» and j#ft Teares, 
y Reede in hand, with filver tipp'c, 
Rude P»ſſe is molt ſeverely whipt. 
| Andthen while both feeme to be eyen, 
Afﬀeont was tane;, affront was giyen, 
A Ring was call' d,-enraged they 
Relſc; re to fall, or end the Fray. 
Bat all this while, as wealthy Swajnes 
Em'oy not but enthrall their Gaines. 
Who coyne confinde to Cheſts inure, 
Nox to poſſe ſſe, butto ſecure. 
Andfrom that irange unmanly ich, 
Are their Go/d's Goalers,but not Riche 
Soc P(ſe now graſpt what ſhedid catchy 
Nor did ſhe feaſt on prey, but hatch 
Scill brooding) ſtill to taft wag nice» 
Her T w:nne Imaginary Mice, 
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This gaye ad to Foe, - 
And coft her many a ffardie blow. _ 
Againe, ſomeirats ſhe would withdraw, 
And give her Toke of Foes morelaw, 

That at their motionsſhe might riſe, - 
And ſeize them by a fr Get ores ie, 
Now all this while the Srripesfell thicke 
And vext the Cat unto the quicke. 

Yer ſhe fqrbore, and did bur watch, 

To checke the Tyrant with a ſcratch, ) 
Whom ſeas nably he kept in aw 

By ſtretching out.correfive.paw, 

But what anmswſedher heart within her 
Was he exvy'd hers her dixner 
8 Twas no: ſo /arges Dermvnſein view 
Mgt ſceme a Beare to both theſe two, 

So [mall they were, in any 
She conld deſcry nor head>nor E JeLs 
Had ſhe not beene, ſhe'd left the fight, 
More guided by her ſet, then /ight. 

By that confirm” d, a fr _ flies, 
And ſo renews her ente 

And now as Children, diſhes Court, 

And wanton Tafis make meet their p wy; 
Till arche laſt theſe ſports incite - 
Freſh 3nd raiſe #ew _—_ 

Soe Puſſe by play more ſharpe became, 
Aﬀuning bunger for her game. - 

Then ox ſhe fell, and by the T ves 
Whole (iruQureto the ground ſhe Throwes, 
Fa Gallans W 1LL did ftroakes afford, 

ll almoſt loft 1 in chinke of _ 


VVhere 


V Vhere ſtreightned bythe placrand foare | 
He wanted breath go wield his rare; j tn:Þ 
Butbeing both #oofarall hearted, 
They now by {econds both were parted, 
VYhen I they to give him Ayre, - . 
And Seate him on:broad-naile of Chaire, 
AndP«ſſe frombeme they ſevered farre. - 
Leaſt they rerwrxe at unaware, '- 
This Pauze (while Combatants were (if) 
Heard Yotes for Puffe, and Fares for #711, 
For Fattions part, as didthe Ring, 
And their d/vided fuffrage bring. + 
Bu: the diſcreet [ndifferems, they --- 
For the moſt part gaye Fi: theday; 
For though fome urge'(that though Y73)/bleed) 
His hand wav'd an aſſt ftar Reed, ' ' 
And thatthe P-ſſe did Weapon ſcorne 
But what was with her CP borne. 
They thus Reply, {i 3 ſe ogefpide, | 
VVho borne was with lus Sword by'sfide, - 
Muſt 1/1! fight wiwh him ( fwerdand all) 
Becauſe thar ſwora 15natwrally 
Is he VV7lls match, fay yourtarlifined, + 
Becauſe lis Cntlers-ſhop was Chriftened? 
Bur that which moftthedaydid bend 
VVasfrom the Combatyss differert end: 
VV-1ls heat from Ker did riſe; 
And oy juſt ſenſe © Injnvitse | - 
P»ſſe, not tovargw/tybutce Eare, 
' Leſfe for trer Ho-:946x,/thien her Meats - 
._Poore Trencher Duel if the fight, 


No conr age, 'tis bue 4 pper:re, 


_- 4 
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And this ſo ſwayd her ſhe was ſcene 
To hayere-entred /iff's agen, 
And feircely to his Foot ſhe goes 
VVith freſh defiance to his Toes. 
But VV«{/diſabled noW toriſe, 
By lofſe of bloud and freinds adyiſe - 
Subſcribed without more adoe, 
To ſave his foot topart with Shove, _ + 
« VViſe Metchant thus oft fecond ht» 
&« To ſave the Ship throwes ors the.Fraught--. 
He pares-with ſheees, whencedoth appeare>: 
Twas hisdiſcretion, not his feare. 
For ſtill he cry&witht held up Knuckles;  - - 
You Ray'nous Qzeavze returne my Buckles- 
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CURSE TO 
VULCAN, 
Occaſioned by a great 


Fire in OxroRD, which 


began at the rofting 
ofa Pico 1643: 


peep Ox take vou//#lcan,&may that Curſe ſpread 
plz Allthe Pye=Corner curſes on thy head: 
2 LEP. V Vhat?not a Pigg theParſons/enſor dreſt, 
0 But needs your Cuckoldſhip muſt be a 
And maketheſameDiſh without more adoes(Guelt; 
RoFted and ſmoakt be Pigge and Bacon too? 
Shame o'Yyour foule Y/Veſtphalia teech for ine, 
Your next Pigge ſhall be ſoc't with a vengance 
Some Howſhold cauſe ſure made you viſit us, (ty'e 
Tis for the Y/V7ves ſake you love Swines fleſh thus, 
For her Tyth Vrchin Cxpid without doubr, 
A VVas LitterdP'gge, and his eyes Roſted out, 
' Time was, ere your ſe furious Rites did riſes 
A penny-fagot was a Sacrifice , 
ome 
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Some head yourEngine Browne theVVoodman fay 
Six Billers cloyd you on a Gawdy day, 

But now thofe lofty Piles which lately ſtood, 
The pride of Shotover,and Bagley VVood, 
Are By- Repaſt, and homely Diet growne; 
Nought can allay vor Fury, but a Towzxe. 

VVell give me but your 7 ofted fiſt a while; 

And I wi'l ſhew youin this Ruind Pile, (where 
(Like himthat ſhowes theTomber,and's ownNole) 
Thoſe Graves &Dſt are now,& whole they were. 

You din'd Hell doe you good on't,at the P:gges 

VVuch ſure was Roſted well, were't nere ſo brgge- 

But noteantent to feed as y ou could catch, 

On fo courſe Meat as Hoſpitable Thatchs 

Youfoam'd and chaft'dtatied the Bra:nes, & Hay, 

And ſwallowcd all the VVood yards in the VVay» 

And then you & your warme Tempeltuous Trayne 

Followed by ſent into a cloſe by-Lane, , New 

| | Whereyou bad ſeiz*d theMintzbut thatwithall Lane, 

Aurum Potable was too Cordiall. + : 

» || Where you had 1njur'd thoſe byRaſh deſigns $r#,? 

2 || hom yirtue more then all thyFlameRefines, bis 

s | Burtfire's aG/utton, Vulcan,all theRelt quarcers 

Did but provoke. the Shambles were your Feaſt» 
Here while you Rove abofl: and Wanton runne, 

e || Fleſh was your Fell and Prov: fion.. - 

e | Here you fell on amaine, and fed as hard, 

» | As you hadbeen a Gyant o'the Guard. 

Entrailes and Skinnes goe to't and all you cates 
The Stalles and Bezeves, the Trenchers and the _ 

Buildings on either hand ſubmit their heightz(Meat. 

#tileFlame conſumes what did ſupport a 
ql 
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And here an Hoxeſt Loyall Primer dwelt,(L.Ls 
V'Vho all the Furie of the Tempeſt felt, Pr. to the 
One that had never yet delerv'd theſe Fires, Hniv.) 
By trying how wel! Treaton lookes in Quires. 
Nor Printing Votes, where letters forward lye, 

But muſt be read {til} with an Hebrew Eye. goes 
Where Truths r#»»e Connter that which way they 
Rabbines8&Sea Crabs which goe backward,know: 
He to caſt Ordnance was (till atraid, 

Bel/-Mettall Letters he uſ'd none in's Trade. 

Nor deſperate Orders ever did he drefle, 

VV here [uk and Con{cience are both th'Preſle, 
That when the Worke is ore *tis hard to ſtate 

If booke or Printer ſhould be Rticht up ſtraight, 

Bur fee the Rorme on to the Marre- aid hiess 

And fwifter then ſhe ſw.z-mesy the lightning flies. 
The Metropolitan, Italian reome 
Royalto now was wondrous near his doome. 
And in the Cellay to a generall drenchy F.H, 
Had reconcil'd the S2aniard & the French. Vint. 
But Fraxk_his Ne:ghbours was & tne Poores cares 
Theſe helpe him w* cheirBuckers,theletheir Pray'r» 
The doxble-Fanus : Church that lookes foxre 
Shelterd almoſt as much as it ſ#&rvayes., wayesz 
Elſe though the as. in the Ocean ſtand, 


The ſtorme had ſcil'd on both her Combe & Hand, 

To trimme her haire henceforth ſhe will not paſſe, 

Ith' Pale of water rather then a Gl/aſſe, _ 
Nextas the laſt dayes ative vengeance flies, 

' When "will be one to r-ine and ſurpriſe. 

When none can aske if Fire be here or there, 

Cauſe they ſhall finde it ſcatter'd eyery where- 
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| Sonow the Quere alter'd, doubts flew hot, 
S Not where it was but where the flame was not; 


For from the Point which did the Onſes lend, 

Till the quick flame was at her Journeys end 

All was on fire at once, no ſtoppe was ſcene, 

No halc or (tage and then ſetowt agers 

One dirett equall line convey'd the Aire, 

It blew by Art,deftroy'd by Rule and Square, 

The Mathematickh wind preciſely hit, 

As Archimedeshand had levell'd it. 

On in this line Y#/car,your hotnefle comes M-H. 

Yhere the lowKitchin built the UpperRoomes, his 

OldSm:th a thrifryCooke this Rone pile lent, houft 

Twas once his Houſe, but now his Monument, 

Here you were »:b[;z8 and had fed apace, 

But he threw ſcalding water in yourFace, 

And thou be'ſt wiſe, YV#lcan, come here no mere, 

The Builder fetcht it out oth* Fire before. 

But though the maine erection ſafe be found, | 

Th' Appart*zances, Out-houſes were burnt to th? 

Andrthere threeHogs did periſh 1n the fire (ground. 

While they concey'd 'twas but a warmer Mizre. 

That Dew{s enterd Hogs was once divine, 

Bu: Hell it ſelfe went here into the Swine. 

And here it way'd but Ray did not endure, D. Cl: bis 

The Beaver ditrſt not come ſo nigh the Cre. houſe, 

 Atlaſt alowd the thirſty Varlet laught, 

Dranke down three wealthy Brewers at a draught» 

hey could have playd you Barrels without failes 

Had you beene a Coanſc:ionable Land whale. : 

You 1njurd here,your fury climbing higher,S*G 3B. ! 13 

Thoſe known & tryd in a more ſearching tire, quart 
D They 
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They ſuffred herezbur their firſt ſufferings came 

From thoſe that ſet the Kizgdome in a | can 

They loſt two Coaches here) but they have arts, 

For thoſe Incendiariesto find out Carts, 

Thence you with your intoxicated Heele, 

Ore Chimney-Tops to Bacons, Canſeway reele. 
Our, out you Sal/amaraey, turne not here, 
On to your#/oodmonger & warme your Beere, 


The Life and. Death of Facke the 
N:mble:Cherfe ſaddle Nagge 
$0 Dofter $8. C. of C, 


T HE Trojan Horſe as Homer notes, 
: Was fill'd with ez infleadof Oares, 
Andif for Provexder he ſeekes, | 
They brought him hs/fe a pecke of Greekes, 
An Army came) and he was fort all, 
Grafle and Hay, the men were Mortall, 
Yet ſure it would amaze a ſtranger, 
To ſee an Army in his manger. 
But Nemble Þacke deſpiſ'd this Fable, 
Nor was a $:n0» Groome 0's T able. 
Jack was no Stratagemel tell yee, 
o put his Riders in his Belly: 
Nor G:z as knowesthe Oftler 17/7117a175 
To ruine all the men of 1!:/umz, 
Bur leaves this Record of his fall, 
He ne*ce wasſuch a Canniball, 
But gentle Sirs, if youl be quiet, 
- Weel tell you moxe then of his Dict: 


re, 


-Poenis, 
His Comely ereſt, his goodly Ey, 
And all his Phyſognomic. 
His care ereQt, his c/eanely Nole, 
That ne*re was troubled with a Poſz. 
Or the moiſt Glaunders, whoſe releife 
Might make him weaxe a Handchercheife, 
His Ivory Teeth now weepe) for harke, 
I thinke they ſcarce outliv'd the marke. 
His head was zeates which he held in 
Like Maides that force a Double Chin. 
So ſpruce ſocoy it (till did (it, 
Eicher with S-affle or with B7:: 
Breaſt fitly broad and Backe, I take it, 
Could ne're be ſadled, calld when naked, » 
Full Flanke, Round Belly, if you mind it 
With Legsbefores andeke behind itz 
And fo deſcend we to his Shankes, 
W hich ne*re was knowne to either Bankes; 
Not him, who when you heare it, youl 
cay kept the Horſes dancing Schoole, 
He taughtthem Congee all, and bow, 
And cr:nges nay aske not, God knowes how. 
But this chough ne're 10 well h*had-knowne yes 
Hadrarriage faire [anz Ceremony. 
Yet ] acke, though plaine, defies the Devill> 
To ſay heever was #ncivill, Ry 1 
And did not greet both Cloake and Gowne, 
As much as any horſe in Towne. 

But there's another Bazkes T wiſle, 
Whom Facke knew not no mare then this. 
Who though he after kepta Tavernes 


| Show's horſe with Go/d yellow as Saffernes 
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From him Facke allwayes kept aloofe, 

Finer in Body then in Hoofe, | 

And helditill ro praunce 1n laps 

With's Maſters wholeeftate at's foet. 

And caſting ſhooe did never hoppe, 

Inſtead o'th Smith toth? Goldſmichs ſhop» 
This for his Bulke for ſpeed alas 

A freer nere made meale on Grafle. 

And ſince the wiſe Horſe Herawnlds finde, 

He was a Beaſt of Spaniſh kindes 

Begot in the [beriax coaſt) 

Where winds get Nags to travel Poſt, 
But, Reader, though we praife Jacke thus» 

Wer granthe wasno Pegaſms, ; 

Though prance he doth, though heeles he flings» 

Yet wwe allow he had no w:»9s. 

For Sir Iccll you in a word, 

Jacke wasa Horſe and not a Bud, 

Heel take it11l if after ages 

Shall thinke his fables were his cages. 
And now *twould puzzle wiſeſt Carrier» 

Or Beaſts Hippocrates the Farrier, 

To riddle what diſeaſe might call, 

Deare Jacke to his diſaſtrous fall. 

Twas neither filthy Bots, nor Spavin. 

Which other horſes often have in 

Their Fleſh diſeaſed, he did not founder, 

His legs were ſmooth as any Flounder, 

Not ficke of what mencall the yellow, 

Nor over-rode did melthis T allow. 

' + Butcome from Kxbridge died to ſee 
 Somany we more Beaſts then Hes 


Who 
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ho would not yeild the King his r/oht 
oO” who would ſay, nay then goo night. 


Songs 
At the Ho/lz-Buſh Guard, *? 


(CEeare the Eyes of the watch, 
Lazy ſleepe we diſpatch 

From hence as farre as Ded-ford, 
Foy the Plocke-bed a»d Feather, 
Weexpoſeto the VVeather, 

And hang all Sheets in the Bed-cord. 


Then ſleepe,ſleepe,and enjoy your Beds, 
Yor quiet drowzy Heads, 
May the furies of the Night, 
Scarlet fleas you affrighr, 
| Anudpinchyou blacke and yellow, 
Bat the plumpe brawny Loxſez 
Scornes the ſlelter of the Houſes 
Oh ! He is the Sonldiers fellows 


The Goblins a»d the Jigge 

We _ not 4 figge» 

Our Phanſies they cannot wary; 

We »ere þ'ty Girles, that doe, 
Finde no Treaſure i»: their Shooe, 
But are nipt by the Tyrannous Fairy, 


Then fleepe, ſleepe, &c . 


Liſt! the Noiſe of the chaires, 
Wakes the Wench to her Pray'rs) 
D 2 Queene 


_ 
ueene Mab comes worſe they a Witch i: : 
Backe axd Sides (he entailes | 


To the Print of her Nailes, 
Sheele teach her to ſnort in the Kitchen , 


Then ſleepe, ſleepes &c. 


Some the Night-mare hath preSt 

With that Weight oz their Breaſt, 

No Returnes of thery Breath canpaſſe. 
But to us the Tale 5 addle, | 
We can take of her Saddle | 

And turne out the Night-mare to Grafle, 


_ Then ſleepe, ſleepe YG 


Now no more will we harke 

To the C harmes of the Larke, 
Or the tunes of the early Thruſh, 
All the Woods ſhall retire, 

And ſubm:t to the Quire 


Of the Birds iz the Holly-Buſhe 
Then ſleepes fleepes &ec. 


Yh:le the Country Laſſe, 

VWith her Dairy doth paſſes 

Our joyes no Tongne can utter: 
For we Centinells and, 

And exatt by command. 

The Exciſe of her Lips and Butter. 


Then ſleepe, ſleepe, &c» 


OS, 


. 


— 


The Wake: 


Þ Andwhither ſhall we gag? 
To the Wake] tro: 
75s the Village Lord Majors ſhow, 
Oh! to meecte I will nor faile, _ 
For mv Pall: us 1n Faſf, 
T-IL 1 fippe as. 5 ard iaſts 
Of the Nut Browiue Lafl2 and Ale, 


F-ele how my Tzmples ake 

For the L-4y of the Fake) 

Her-Lips are as ſoft as a MedVar; 

V Vith her Poſies and Her poriits, 

And the Ribbons oz hey '9:nts, 

The Device of the Fei!ds and the Pedlar, 


Enter CAaurice Dancer. 


Y [th a Noiſe ad a Din) 
| Comes the Maurice Dancer in 
VVith afine Linnen Shirt, bt a Buckram skins - 
Oh he treads out ſuch a Peale 
From his paire of legs of Veales, 
The Q uarters are Idols to him. 
| Nor doe thoſe Knaves inviros, 
*T heir Toes with (o much Iron, 
Tw/ll r#u:ne a Smith to ſhooe hins. 
I, andthen he flings about, 
His Sweat and his clout 
TheVViſer thinke it two Ells: 


D 4 VVhile 
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VVhile the Yeomen find it meet » 
That he jangle at his feet , 


| The Pore-horles right Eare Jewels. 


Enter the'Country Fidler, 


B tt — yah all be done, 
Witch a Chriſtopher ſtrung, 
Comes Muſicke none) though Fidler one, 
W h;le the Owle and his Grandchild, 
W3tch a Face [ihe a Manchild 
Amaz'din ther Neſt, 
Awake from their Reſt, } 
And ſecke out an Oake to laugh in, 
Such a diſmall chances 
AAakes the Church-yard dance, 
W hez the Screech Owles guts ſtring a Coffin» 
W hen a F:dlers coarle 
Catches cold and growes hoarſe» 
Ob ye never heard a (adder) 
V'Vhen a Round-headed finners 
AAakes his will before Dinner, 
To the Tune of the Nooze aud the Ladder. 


Enter the Taberer. 


Þ but all will not doe, 

* VVithenr a Pale or two, | 

From him that pipes and tabers the Tattoo» 
Hees a many that can tel] 'ems 

Such a Jigge frews his Vellam; 

VVith his Whiſtle ax»d his Club) 

And his brac't halfe Tub» 


That 


{2 
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That I thinke there ne re came before Je, 
Though the Mothes lodged init, 
Or in the Manuſcript orpri t, 


 Sach a pitifull Parchment Rory. 


He that hammers like a Tinkgr }. 
Kettle Muſicke vs 4 ſtinker, 
Our T aberer bids him ry its 

Though he thraſh till he ſweates, 

And out theBottome beates 
Of his two Dofſer Drummes tothe Markets 


Enter the Bag-piper. 
Bg;pecr good lucke on you, 


hb art a man for my money, 
Him the Beares love better they Honey, 
How he ticles up his Skill, - 
With his Bladder and his Quill, 
How he ſwels till he bliſter, 
While he gives his mouth a Glifter, . 
To his Phyficke greive bins 
His Chops they would not tarry, 
For a try*d Apethecary) 
But the Harper comes wn to releive hints 


Enter the Harper. 


VVEZ oſe Muſicke tooke its fountaine, 

From the Bogge or the mountain 
For better was never afſorded. 
Strings hoppe and rebound, 
Oh the very ſame Sound 

May be ſtrucke from a Truckle-bed eqarded- 


3s 


The 
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Epilogwe. 
The VVitney Prayer. 
«bt blefle Ki»g Charles, and ſend 


| himtodbe merry. 
And bring our Vob/eBncenc a ſafe over the Ferry 
The Prince, marry ſave him, and the Dake his 
-  owne Brother. _ (ther. 
_ Goda bir(sing light upon himshe 15 eene ſuch ano- 
I fay the Dukes VVorſhip,for & whoſe ſweec ſake 
Was a cheifely intended we of 1/:tey & the Wake» 


Maſter W. H. his Song to his 
Wife at Windſor. 


Y* s ot the guilt of uncancell'd [cores 
F 


r:Thts me from thee, 
No Ale-wifes Doores 
Doe Penance ix: chalke for me: 
No Eafterne character 
Inſcrib'd on the Poſf, 
' Of an Hebrew heft, 
Againſt me can appeare.. 
 Nere had 1 the reynte, 
Tobeskili'dintheRoote, 
Nor indced was I ever w:llingy 
To diſcover by what happe 
The Fat Harlot of the Tappe 
VYrites at night andat nooney 
| For a Teſter halfe a Moone, 
' Andagreat round O for a Shill:ng+ 


; 0CMs, TO 
{ Tet whenthe Youthfull yigorous Grape 


Doth becken mey 
T hat camely ſhape, 
Doth create no Antipathy, 
And yet no Rubies ſhine, 
None Gliftering lyes, 
Todazle mine eyes, 
My Fleſh # »o Chimicks zine: 
No Jeweller ſo baſe 
Shall keepe ſhop in my face. 
Nor drinke I ſo much to diſcloſe, 
By freſh Pimples that riſe, 
/Vhere the Reconing lies, 
That the Barre-Boy may point 
Oxt the Quart and the Pinte, 
And make up his Scores by myNole, 
But when no Indentures r: ſe, 
VV hen none conſent. 
For ſeayen-yeares lies 
To bebound tothe Parliament: 
YVhen Venne (hall betame, 
And ſee H5 de iſe, | 
The whites of his Eyes, 
Azad the Verilyes of his Dame; 
Oh then am [in caſe, 
To agme and ſee thy Face, 


Wee'l have Fire aud a Chimney ſmoaking» : 


Holy Venne by degrees 
Shall begin to freeze, 
For if Treaſon failes, 
| He mayblow his Nailes, 
Tis the ſecond Trade that he broke ins 


Ti 
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The Spy of the Buttery, 
Or the Welſh Dove: 
W alias, 
_— Price the feirce 
o the Evoke Dicke Peirce. 


This newes was tell hey, 
From the Kings Cellar. 


Ickes T had wrote to thee before, 

Bur filthy Fairefax (ſay no more) 
Thon knowſt *twould be a diſmall hearings 
To ſenda Letter out pickearing. 

Your Better ſort of Lerrers goes - 
With Piſtols ax the Saddle Bow, 

| Andthough ſurpriz'd they much condole, 
May be diſmiſs'd upon Parole, 
But mine once ſnapt goes ſure to Priſen, 
Nay faith perhaps they'd lit their Weezon. 
And oh the Kogxes how would they yapours 
Toſee the Carcaſſe of Cap-paper> 
Yet now at laft thou feeſt it comes, 

But Ray here, Dicke, and wipe you T hambess 
And now if Freind gaine Freinds beleife, 
I've taſted nought but powder'd Beefe, 

And (Sirrah) that in my opinion» 

Greene as the driven Leekes or Onions | 
Come Dicke *'twould make your Pallat whine» 
To Fit Salt- Peter and piſſe Brine. 

I would the King were bound to dubbe 

Each man, whoſe Gut's a Powdring Twbbe 
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A freind of yours if he were righted, 
Would not = long frum being K»ighted: 
But that's all one; I long to ſtickle, 
For ſuch another fortnights Pickle. 

| Our Beefe was [alt, but hearke it Cozen, 
Wee kilF'd freſh Roznd-heads by the dozens » 7? 
Tthink the Varlets dare notutter 
How deare they paid for our reſh Butters 
By my conſent if they would tarry, 
The Rogues ſhould rent the Kingdomes Dary 
Mcchinkes their pay was fare and good. 
A Pale of Molke was two of Bloud. 
And ere their Butter *gan to coddle 
A. Bullet charnd i'th Roundheads Noddle. 
Thea for their Cheeſe, when they Begunne it, 
We op't their Yeinesto let out Raxnets 
On Botly Cauſeway, on our Words, 
Their Braizes lay thicker then their Cxrds. 

And now I thinke on'tI can't chuſe 

But give the more account oth* Newes, 
Fairefax inperſon Northward lay, 
Thou know(ſt he drinkes that Climates hey, 
But oh! his T ext his T ext alacke! 

| * Twas neither Greene, nor White, nor Blacke, 
But in ſuch colour it appeares 
Which mortalls ſees, and Mortall feares, * 
Riddlethe Raine-bow Colours round, 
Or plucke a Ped/erspacke to. ground, . 
See R:bbons Which may bind;your Artirs, 
See Pointes and if youcan ſee Gartire, 

| I fay this Pedlex, or that C lowd, 
More diſmall colour ne*reallow'd 

All 'T was 
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"Twas flaming Crimons Dick, which aid portend; 
O Oxford, Oxford, thou artatan end! 
Like {ome fell Comer ſure this muſt affright us, 
Like that or*ethe fam'd City ſacktby Titase 
Or like a flame breath'd out by Farze or Bavins, 
Andflame you know frightsHorſes worſe then Spa* 
Into this d;ſmall Tent this fierceKnight cocs,(v7:5+ 
Mumme quoth theTr #mpers,be nnbra'ct yeDrumss 
Then thrice ore head brighteliftringbladehe ſhakes 
Thrice were our eyes much dazled for their ſakes. 
Afﬀeer ſome Panze & Panze thou knowſt was fits 
He pluckt his Gaztler oftzhis [Iron Mittey. (ters 
Oxford {quoth he) on thee T'le have no pity 
For Iam tent from far by the Commitee. 
The S:i//-borne child (hall rue the day, 
For want of Butter, Milke and W hey. 
DiſeaſedInfants (die miſhap!) 
Shall wiſh their Coffs full of Pap. 
Cn ards from thee 'tis T will thuſts 
That ſhake like Ag#es bak'tin Craft. 
No more no more of freſh Cheeſe dreame, 
Whichlike an [lard floates 1h Creame. 
Tand my men will eate eft ſoones) 
Th'/ſland with Knives, that Sea with Spoones: 
Thy Cheeſe-cakes tram'd TI make no doubt; 
Sometimes with P/:ms, ſometimes without 
F'le fend to London's Lycoryh Siſters; © 
They'l coole their bodies more then g/ifters, 
When they are full this farae may be beguns 

« Tamtheir Gezeyall and their [ſlingrox. 
At this, one Night it mult be ſaid, 
Our Governour that Gallant Blades 


ut 
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But to the wiſe thou knowelt few words, : 
He drew us out, wedrew our Swords, 
Ith'rwinkling of a zea/ors ey, . 

Downe fell their foots their horſe they fly. 

We kid and tooke, like M:ce in Cupbord, 
Two hundred Yarlets Dicke, and upward. 

In what a caſe D:ckethink't thou than 

Was Farrefax fierce the Da:ry-man®? 

And which ſhooke moſt, gueſle by his Screeches, 
His Earth-quake Cuſtards,orhis Breeches, 

To Marſon bridge who ſcaped went, 

There {tood the Bloudv-Dairy T ent: 

Slafſh'c to the bridge chey comes but one ſuppoſes, 
Without the Bridges of their Noſes. 

Now D-cke, 

At other Ports lay Browyxe and others; 

In time they'l curſe that exe had Mothers. _ 
Twas Browne I ſays and thou mayelt tell it; 

Oh that's a heart of Oake like Biller- 

We claw'd him from each Counterſcarte, 

Sure his Accounts come ſhort at's Wharfe: 
From eyery Port we kill'd the Maggots, 

There's one, there's two, ſoon like Faggots- 
The Ea#t line common ſoldiers kept, 

The North the Honeſt Towneſmen (wept, 

The Weſt was man'd by th' Loyall Schollers 
Whoſe Gownes you ſlave are blacke as Colliers 
They taw'd it faith, their Ges would -hity 

As ſure as they had ſtdied it. _. 
They ramm'd their Bullet, they would ha'tins ' 
Bounce went the Noiſe, like Greeke and Latine- 


And 
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And for their Colonell moreover; 
It was the valiant Earle of Dover. 
TheſeKnaves talkt much oth” fege of Troy; 

And at this ſiege they leaptfor Joys 

They defied FarrefaX and his Forces, 
Said he was $iz0z and brought YVYVoedien Hoyſes: 
Now for the South Port Dickes why there I ſay 
The NobleLoyal, (tout Lord Keeper lay, 

His men made th'Raſcalls cry they were miſtakens 
To ſhew their hungry teeth at Friar-Bacosn, 
They conjurd*em yfaith and laid '7em dead, 
As each there Helmet were a Braſen head. 
I thinke the Knaves will hardly be in heart, 
Where Courage is, and they ſuſpe&t Blacke Art. 
*Tis ſtrange by both the buckles of my Girdle, 
TheDeele tookeRoundheads cauſe they were oth' 
YetPlato cryed they need not be ſo eager, (circle 
For why their Heads alone were in that Feoure. 
But to conclude Dicke all ports played their parts; 
As they had ſome fizger in thoſe Arts. 
And all the Rebels are runne hence ſo faſt, 

As twere from Bacoz yes and Vandermaſt, 


Poſtſcript. 


BReEcauſe her »glis was no very better, 

Was cote azother rite this Letter. 

But Aule before,& behind8 beſide that riteingss 
Was her own naturall indueings. 


I reſt, a matter of foxre times thy thrice 


humble Seryanty Shox Price. 
| Ye. 
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YE: for aule her ur 7h 
Here's a preamble at laſt: 
Now let her beware in any wiſe, 
From ſhuffle hex Letters under Pes- 
For marke you menow tele ferſes under, 
Was put her in mind for ſend her ſom p/#zder. 
Was long to give a Numbaſſadera Teſter, » 
Por bring her a Sattiz Dowſlet from Leſtcr, 


Perſes made in Bed to one ſtudying 
:1n the ſame Chamber. 


GE: thee to bed), I ſay, that gowne and knackes 

Preſent thee Praiam ſhrunketo 4 ftyaraxy 
Three guilded Caps a poreing ſure I view 
SomeM#u#mouth*d youth that lics8(tinkes perdue, 
All thou read'ſt there is a Watchword {ure,& then 
Stead of a ſword lies drawne a Valiant Pen. 

So the well furr'd Sire that gives the Mzadnig ht 
And ſee thy Tinkling ſtandi(h tor a Bell. (knell, 
Looke now thou yawn'R too ; afere Jove I ſhall 
Heare thee anon ſnore outs Good People all. 

But to be ferious, preethy goe to bed» goe reſt, 
Young man thou cant nut famiſh at a Feaſt, 
Phxbus thou know'ſt the God of Wit 1s fed 

To fludy but the Days and then to Bed. 

I love thy brave attempt, but pray forſakes - 

The flow'r thus deckt with honey ſhrouds a fnake. 

Where am I freind? I dreamt I tolq thee rights 
But thou haſt allmoſt wakt me, James Good-night, 


Epi- 
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Epithalium. To Miſtris M, A. 
R 1 from your Vir giz ſheets, that be 


Fy on them a meere Nunnery). 

Who ſolitary Winters leads, 
Turnes Bracelets to Religions Beads, 
The Virgin that at Hymen ftickes, 
Should fell her Gemmes for thiCruci fix. 
For ſhe's a N#x the Sages tell, 
That lies 4/oxe though in no Cell. 
She midſt her Liberties confin'd, 
Her Boate”s clo; ſter to her mind. 
Be they immur'd whoſe lookes are wore 
Pale as the Re/iches they adore. 
W here checkes the Koſe and £illy paint) 
A Bridegroomeis the oncly Saints 

Then as faire Roſes to each other laid) 
Hite their bluſhes, and are Garlands mades 
So you, who when you are aſunder onely ſhun 
One Starre will ſhine a Conſtellations 


Song, 


 Cock-throwing. 


(COh a doodle doe, tis the braveſt games 
Takes a Cocke from his Dame, 

Andbind himto a ſtake, 

How he (tris, how hethrowes, 

How he {waggers, how he crowes, 


. ... As if the Day newly brake. 


OW 


| Pons, 
How his Miſtris cackles, 4 
Thusto find him in ſhackles. 
And tyed to a Packe-thread Garter? 
Oh the Beares and the Bulls, 
Are but Corpulent Guils 
To the Valiant Shrove-tide Martyr, 


Saylers Sonuge 


fFEre is a Bowle in whoſe wids coalls, 

Navies may ſwimme like w'zter Toaffs, 
Which to drinke off if he were minded, 
Ml -/£0/z5 would prove ſhort winded, 
Tis to the Pxeency downe let it fall, 
There goes Ocean» Shipsand all. 
Hoile Sales againes and till provide 
New lupplyes to maintaine the Ty des, 

| Por when we the dry Botcome knocke, 

| Then we are fþ/::, O there's the Rocke 
Herelike a Whale my ſpatious gut 
Sports, and then devoxres a But; 
Store me with one deliberate luppe, 
No ſtorme ſhall ſooner tofle it up. 
Tis wide and dcepe, be ſure you fill't 
Twill make an Ocean run a Tilt. YM 
Drinke ſhallow firſt, then drowxe your Qare; 
No danger but to come 4 (hore, 

For when we , &c. 


; Sorg againſt Ale. 


(0 0me your Ale is a liquors. 


Drawes thicker and thicker 
Re 7 ker, _- 
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Tis the damme to that Heretique Beere, 
Twas begot in a huddle, 

By a Fogge and a Puddle) 

Which tBe Beames of the Toaſt canmt cleexe, 
Tt a Magicall charme, 

Ternes Wit into Barme, 

T zs a Spell 'gainſt the Muſes and Braine s: 
Doth Pegaſus force, | 

Tobe a Brewers Horſe, 

And fiuffes up his Manger with Graines. 
Lays Fppocrene flat, 

Alſleepe i» a Fat, 

Tobe langht at by. everyLay-man; 
Each Muſe that comes after 

T#rnes Sutlers daughter, 
And Apollo himſelfe to a Dray-mant 


Ralph's Sþeciall Care) 
Hes Bill of fare. 
Or 
A Caveat to the Foes that they beware 'ems 
In ſtarving Omnaium Animarum- 
Which may be (ung up and downe) 
To the Tune of Troy Towne. 


V Yin Oxford Towne full fortnight feige, 
Fairefax withſtood that dreadfull Mag- 
Ralph Providore for ſtranger leige- (got 
People, *gainſt Browne and Penny Faggot. 
Brought this Browne Bll at legall Summons, 


Beforethe Lords,God bleſſe the Commons. 
Mouthes 


| ms. 
Mouths female ſome; and ſome were Hale, 
For both he caters and beſeeches, 

You would be pleaſ*d to take his tale 

Of food for Aprons, and for Breechess 
Matke his Browne Bill, & ce 
Imprimis, | 

4 quarter of wheate, 

2 of Maſtlyn), 

2 ofPecaſc. 


Foure Quarters FWheate, of 44aſtlyn ewaine, 
For broth 1n Lent as much of Peaſe, 
Both Food and Phy ſiche hence we gaine, 
Twill both the Belly fill and eaſe, 

By his Browne Bill, & c. 


Item 

6 flitches of Bacon) 
4 Gammons. 

I Beefe and an halte, 
9 Salt Ecles. 


Bacon with Sword and Dapper eke, 

Full ſundry Flitches and backe Gammons, 

Brefe ſalted greene as any Leeke, Sf FRM 

Befdes Salt Eeles, would they were Sarmoys 
Oh Ralphs Browne Bill, & 6» 


Item 


9 Pots of Butter, 

Some pots of Butter, more of Ale, | 

For why :quoth Ralph) Ss chen he laught, 
3 


is Atv *F, 
Ts 
vI 0 


Although our Sa#ce and Dairies faile, 
The Brewer churnes our mornings draught, 
Sing Ralphs Browne Billy & c» 


Items : 
3 hundred weight of Cheeſes: 


Cheeſe Chedder ſome} all wondrous fat , 
And left he ſhould by Ratres be plunder'd, 
He keepes1n fee a /e/gen Cat , 
As Conſtable of every hundred, 

with his Browne Bill, ce. 


Item, 
4 Buſhels of Salts - 


But leſt his /»veztory balts 


Andall bis [tems are undone, 
Pexer is Sirnameto his Salt, 


Twill ſeaſon MMeate or ſeaſon Gy, 
Tis Ralphs Browne Bull, & c« 


Item, 
9 Neates Tongues. 


*Sfoot Ralph's a Linguiff,anhd unlockes 
His Mouth to Conmtries farre and wide, 
Dry'd Dealefts on Chimney-(tockes, | 
Shew Ralph 1s onely Neates-T ongne ty'd, 
By Ralphs Browne Bill, fc © 


Item Grocers ware 
900d ſtore. 


Then Grocers Ware, as Sope and Plumbs, 
B:owne Cazdy to perfume your Whulile, 


Items 


.M 7 Strike of | « 
Oatmeale. 


W 


But Oatmeale ho! you'd littlethinke it, 
Boyle itand boyl*c againe o're Fuell, 
You may or eate it, Maidesor drinke ity 
Ralph hath a care of Water Grewell, 

[In hts Browge B-ll, CFCs 


He that ſearches Pools aud Dikes, 

Halters Jackes, and ftrangles Pikes, 
Let him know, thoug 
Tis not a iport but an Aſſizes. 


ILEMNSo 
Al goes through's Providence or Thumbs, 
Sure Ralphis Ralph o*h' Burning Peſtle, 
Knight Ralphs Browne Bill; &c, 


L1G | 
Os that fiſh for Dace and Roches, 


Carpes or Tenches, Bonus noches. 
Thou waſt borne betweene two diſhes, 
when the Pryday fg ne was Fiſhes» 
Anuglers yeares are made and ſpent, 
All in Ember weekes axd Lent. 


Breake thy Rod about thy Noddle, 


Through thy wormes and flies by the Pottle, 


Keepe thy Corke to ftoppe thy Battle, 


Make fraight thy hooke,and be not afeard) 


To ſhave his Beard. 
That in caſe of ftarted ſtitches, 


Hooke and Line may mend thy Breeches 


E 4 


h he thinke he wiſe #5 


Fiſh 


Fiſh (s tookey were the caſe diſpnted, 
Are »0t tookes but executed. 
Breake thy Rod, &c. 


You whoſe Paltes fox Rivers throat, 
And make Ilis pay her Groat), 

That from May to parch October, 
Scarce a Minew cas ſleepe ſober, 
Be your Fiſh in Oven thruſt, 

And your owne Red-paſte the crult. 


Breake thy Rod) &c. 


Hookes ana Lines of larger ſizes, 

Such as the Tyrant that troules deviſes, 

Fiſhes zere, beleive his Fable, 0 

nat he calls a Line i a Cable. 

That's a Knave of endleſſe Ranceor, 

Who for a Hooke doth caſt az Anchor. 
Breake thy Rod, 8c. 

But of all men he rs the Cheater, 

Who with ſmall fiſh takes npthe Greater, 

He makes Carpes without all dudger 

Make a Jonasof a Gudgen. 


Cruell man that ſtayes ou Gravell 


Fiſh :hat Great with Fiſh doth Travell. 
Breake thy Rod. &c, 


_ To my Lady Ck: 
Madam)s = 4 4 [ 


T Enants with Aches and ſore Eyes, 
* Oche that en his Death-Bed lyess 


And now muſt dye, when it is knowne, 
That you who were their Cre are gone 
Suffers not more in your Remove. 


Not the Parſo, who I'me ſure is loath, 
To ſhake hands with your T able-C loathe 
Whoſe ſlender ſoule could neyer looke, 
For freind at Chich/ey but the Cooke, 

And onely doth your Chimney love: 


He whom your eales could onely fix, 
Who loves you jult at Twelve and Six. © 
Who greives for th Servants not that they 
Seeme todeparty but take away, 7 
And leaye not Empty houſe 4 board. 


How will hepreach when firſt he ſees) 
Nought to inſpire him but his Cheeſe? 

And that ſo hard and youd of ſappe, 

It maimes more Rats then doth the T rappes * 
When they aſſault his T hþrifty Hoard. 


Thus much 7 owe him for's delay, 

O*tch Blifſe which in your Papers lay» 

Should you then {adams hide your ſmiles» 

As farrein Lands as nowin Miles, © 

My zealous verſe ſhould trace you out, and then 
Hee'l write while he hath either Hand or Pex- 


who ſubſcribes himſelfez ce 
| Song. 
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Song, 
Celia in loye, 


I Felt my heart and found a flame, 

T hat for releife and ſhelter came: 
I entertaiu'd the treacherous gueſt; 
And gaveit welcome in my breaſt. 
Poore Celia, whither wilt thou goe? 
To coole in Streamess or freeze iz Snow? 
Or gentle Lephyrus intreat, 
To Chill thy flames axd tanne thy heat? 
Perhaps a Tapers fading Beames 
May dye in Airez or quench inftreames, 
Bur Love fs a Myſterious fire; 
Nor canin Aire or Ice expirg. 
Nor will this Phoenix be ſuppreſt, 
But with the ruine of his Neſt. 


Song. 
Celia Sowning. 


E I Here on 4 flowry pillow ſpread 

F aire Celia her declining head, 

When death d:[guiſ*d like gliding ſleepe, 
D:d gently ore her Silence creepe, 

Her Roſe and Lillies drooping ly, 

T he Sun was (et in Celia's ey- 

Her Lips were Twinnes of Corall growne, 
Bloud hardned into Bluſhing ſtone, 

Her Teeth their motions did gn 'N 

And made their Tvory Kiſles cloſe. 


Foes, 
Her fragrant Breath hrs ſweets ſuppreſt, 
Retiring to perfume her Breaſt, | 
Her Pulles ſlept and did conſtraine 
Their Daunces ix her Azure veine. 
But Gentle Love who this did ſpiey 
Kept ſtill bis Ambuſh i» her Ey, 
And joyd at his faire Priſon ſhooke 
His ſilver ſhafts, then Celia woake- 
But when the Nymph reviving ſpied, 
T he amorous Boy, Oh then ſhe cried, 
Ye Gods receive a8 aine this Breath, 
For Loye is but a Laſting Death. 


Song. 
Callope invited tofing. 


Thyrſis. Calliopee 
Thyrſfis. S Ing divine Calliope, 


Enrich our aire 
with thy (weet vorce and mellow Lyre, 
And Gods that liſten to the ſound, 
while Orbes walke their harmonious Round, 


I, 


Shall learne to tune their Spheares by theee = 


Calliope. Ah mes I cannot (ings 
Nb chearefull note 

Can cleare my ſad untuned throat, 

And then my Lute 1s ſo decayd, 

Satyrs will ſtart and be afraid, 


At the wild diſcord of the ſtring: 


Thyrks: 
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Thyrſis. On youder trembling bough, 
Sad Philomel, 

Her cheape andfrequent tale did tell, 

But raviſht with thy pleaſant ſong, 

Lif'd all thy Muſicke oz her tongue, 
And hath forgot her ſtory now. 


Calliope, Poore Phulomel 7 pitty thee. 
O twice deceived, : 

Of honour ad of Tune bereav'd. 

The ſalvage Tereus dd thee wrong, 

But yet he left thee ſtill thy ſong, 

And now thou oweſt that loſſe to me. 


Thyrſts. Faire Nymph /t 2 20 paine 
To change for gaine. 


Chorus. Then let our muſicke mixe their loud 


Harmon:ous aires, and make one cloud. 
T hat joining Tunes with Tunes we may, 
Each ſtill enjoy their owne,& eacheach others lays 


Dialogue. 


Thyr ſis. Clorise 


Cloris] Preethy T hyr ſis tell me true 

What did I when I firſt loy'd you? 
Thyrfis. Then firſt thy breaſt became to be. 
Great Cp;ds Throne. Clo: Pray who is he? 
Thyr fs. A Beauteous Boy, whoſe Iyory Bow, 
And ſhafts in Lovers Boſomss grows 
Cloris, O he's a wondrous cruell gueſt. 


"That makes a Qziver of a Breaſ?. 
: T hhyr [35s 
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Thyrfis. Both Bow and Shafts, 8 Boy doe dwell 
In Lovers Breaſts. Co: I — ra, N 
How can a Boy be bred in me, 

Who (till profeſle V:rginiry? 

Thyr /;s. Inthee orl, or any one alive, 

The amorous Boy may grow and thrive, 
Cloris. Bye T hyrſis ,tye, no more Ile ſeeke, 
Nor will I love thee now this weeke. 

Thyr ſis. Deare Cler:s why? Clo. Delude me (0? 
As if a Boy in thee could grow, 

Iam not I ſo ſoone begwld, 

To thinke that men may be with child. 

Tis not a ſluggiſh Boy that ſeekes 

To be matur'd by forty weekes. 

His boajy 18 a [1 WAY fires 

Inform'd and quickned by defire, 

Lovemethis Inſtant, and this inſtant you 

Gert himy conceive hymn, and bring forth too. 

Cloris, When firſt my /aboxr did begin, 

Why didft not call the Neighbours in? 

Thyr is. No forraigne Ky weneed to proye. 

Oar ſelyes are Midwives to our Love, 

Clorws. Strange Riddle loveywhole butth's perples, 

And make uschange and /hift our ſexe. 

Men may be Mothers to detire, | 

And Y:rgizs pure may be his S:re, 


Iriſh-love Song. 


Fr Creeſhes ſake come pity mes. 
 O Hones {(þ t#5 ty Love and be? 
Phair iſh ti promi(h and ti vow? 
IT rruſht em neder noder now. 


But 
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But all iſh goes and tow unkinds 
Doſh print titrote and fett inwina: 
Fee Donnell fee, i timerepent)- 
Now by ti hant, o Hone I'me ſpent; 
Not tat I dye mine hart iſh ſores 
Byt being deat can love yo more. 


To my Lord B. of Ch. when 
I preſented him a Play. 


My Lord, (reard, 


V Ho /ingle Leafes before , now heaps hath 
And from oneBeaſt hath ventur'd ataHera: 

Hoping that Altar which indulg'd a Roome 

To the foule Oxe, will toth'fonle Hecatombe. 

And that his Gyayt need not acceptance feare; 

Caule 'tis ill ſhape; for ſo his P/g1þies were. 

For though the (traine be greater/now, and proud, 

And the ſmallvapour ſwell'd into a Cloud; 

Yer (t11] as was the droppe ſo 1s the ſhower, 

Andallth'ill fent oth*Gar/and was th*F lower. 

Since then ſmall Parcels ſhew the greater, and 

We gueſle th*who/e Monſter by its face or hand- 

Since by /eſſe papers, Sir, your judgement may 

CollcEt what Prodigie will be the Play: 

Let like his doubts your candour be allow'd 

And that cleare Bzame melt or expell his cloud- 

There are who poize our Lump? with their leaft 

And ſhut up comedy in Epigram.  (dramme, 

There are whoſe each line a volume growesz 

 Andcanthruſlt all our Gardea in their Roſe, 


Sir, 


oo ” ew 


Poems. 
Sir, I could name you many wits ſo bigge, 
They could preſent youGrowves for this dryTwigge. 
There you might walke in ſhades,& every Bough, 
Would crown the pious Dew which made it grow. 
When heie the Plant hath hardly bxlke for fire, 
And ſer here foure yeares fince is ſcarce a Brier. 
Yet ler it (till grow ons you let thorxes ftand, 
Which growth enables but to offed your hand. 
Narure lets Serperts lives although they bring 
Nought but more po-ſo,and enlarge their ting. 
Your siki/full hand may file the Rude ſtone pure, 
And from that po7ſox may create a care: 


To Dr. F. Deazxe of Ch. Ch. 
now Vicechancellour of Oxford» 
upon the Same 
occaſion, 


N? that I begge degree, as underſtood, 

To bring a Trifle and receive a Hood; 

I nere expect a Harveſt from one ſeed, 

Or a faire Sheafe where Tbut planra weede. 

Yet ſure Imight begge titles onely lent | 

To obey in ſtate, ſubmit in Ornament- 

The ambition's lawfull heres ſince *cis your praiſe, 
It all your flowers are Roſes, all Trees Bayes. 

Thus you may ſeathim high in his faign'd Queens 
High as her ſelfezand yet both kneele to you.(view, 
Be't then your honour onely to havefound, 

How to make Princes Subietts,and how crown'd, 


Ts 
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_— cc _—_ 
To my Lord C. An: 1640. 


O15 fearesare ſhortned now,and while eyes; 
Mourne a ſer Sun,we ſee anether riſe, 
 Yourbright approach cleares all,and forbidsthey 
Should dreada N7ght,who do butchange their day. 
Know your great Father is ſupply'd in youz 
The Casket's loſt, yet we the ; ae VIEW. 
We'miſle not the Per feos, but cher Places 
Tis the ſame Bearty in another Faces 
You keepe the Seale (till each your Act hath in'ts 
Something that favours Royallzlike that Print, 
Your juſt wills laws and your command due Taxe; 
And {till you {tampe Decrees, though nor in wax. 
Webegge of you we may the danger beare, 
Since the [ame Starre moves in another Spheare; 
We hope our Teares may leflen with your wall, 
S1nce the pure Crrext runnes in Chryſtall (hill, 
It not our Teares moſt willingly obey) 
You may command each droppe into a $24 


To my freind ME J. F. at Leydene 

[FE my laſt Letter drowzd or ſhipwrackt bez 
Or like its Maſter never ſaw the Seas 

What fate fo ere it ſuffer'd, Ihave choſe 
 Tofee if Yer ſe hath better Jucke then Pro ſc. 
I ſend no Trafficke o're, no thrifty ware, 
Which quits the danger by*cs:xcreaſe and (hare. 
Fortune (Ithanke her) ſaves me all that paine, 
He cannot /ooſe by Seasthat cannot garne, 
When I trucke T#rkey-ſilhes or Indian fg old, 
Then threaten rockes,and may the Barke not _ 


\. Paems. 
Bur letthat voyage Rill ſyece(Full bes 
Which coyets novght beyond the Seas but Thee 
And, gentle Parates lec your yalour know, 
To take the Bootzer, but let Freendſhip gogs 

Bur if when large and greater ryines call, 
My Letters cog muſt have their fas, their fall, 
There (tall remaines one way to qui that cares 
Come ſee my breaſt & thou ſhalc ieace thern there, 
For ſpight of Angry winds, and Pirates Arc, 
I ſcorne to finde a Shipwracke in my heart 


To my Laay Ch. 


6s 


Aadim W: 
Riv'd at Oxford we can {adly views 


How much they ſuffer who are ſnarch'd from 
Yet chus depri4/ dywe {hill reſerve ſome fences (you 
Thouzh weleave youswe bring yourfavaurschence, 
Your bounty (till diſpen('d, appeard il new, 
As if that bounty like your Beazty grew, 
Eeach meale appear*d a Herd. and ſo well ſtor'd, 
As we had ſeene whole pa res on your Board. 
Nor were they /i-g/e meales, for where you'duye 
The Table's Altars and the Parlour ſhrine, 
There th'Oxe asbleſt't as 11 the Temeple dies, 
And joyes when he is made your ſacrifice. 
And when fate chaſt Doves to your.charger drives, 
There falls more [ynocext then were their {vere 
Y our fealt now ended, Midamy all's not paſts 
You feed your Eyes as you have fed our T at. © 
Clouds wrought ſo nicely we had fworne 'twould 
{: | Bur that your Beauty drew _ up againe, ( = 
| er 
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There Heaven lo faire;& Starres fo true appeares 
Aſtronomers need ſeeke no other Spheare. 

Your Needle caſts that s&y with ſo rich grace, 

As1f your Copy meant to excell the face. 

And now weclimbe two ſtorie heights to {ce 

How large Art proves 1n her Epitome. 

ACloſet where no fucus comes, no Paint, 

Todaubea Fsry, and create a Sarzt. 

' No bought Complexion theres no ſuch ſage Plot, 
As where the good face lies th Gally Por, © 

Bookes are the Objetts therey and yer none ty 

Likeftamous Palmer;ny oriſtout Sir Guy. 

Nodoughty Doz Qu#7xvte like thoſe that fight, 

With Warl:cke Wind mill, & then riſe up Knight. 

The Bookes are pious, and their owners are | 

Themlſelyes profeſſers, Beant:es of the Chaire. 

Now aftertheſe we ſaw; but there we breake, | 
They ſee not Wonders who can ſee and Seate, 


To the ſame. 


1, adams 


Sthoſe that taſt halfe-ſweetes & joyes begun 
From thoſe /hort T w:1ighrs thruſt aful/ grown 
As.our Pretexces to a ſtore (Sun) 
Oaely create an i:ch of.more, 
And we have /eſſe, 
By that increaſe. 
So when I heare ſome croſle deſigne 
Durſtinterrupt your ſacred line, 
Which deftin'd was to let us {ces 


| - . Your papersrich as your Expbrodery, 


Poems, 
And that your Needle then 
Had vanquiſhe beene by th' Pex, 
We fighto loofe a blifle lo nigh, 
Halfe Joyes the Emblems are of Miſery. 
Though then imperfects that defigne, 
And our Gold yet ly hid ith 4;ze, 
We dare not ſay we miſle, 
Be your [zterts our Bliſſe: jy \ 
Remembrances from you ſhall Rand, 
*Bove Volumes Wrote by any other hand- 


. To the ſame: 


1, adams E 
T! S an injuſtice Cambridge will not owne: 
You needs muſt be admir'd,or but halfe known. 

Your preſence may command reſpect and prices. 
Elſe Jewells doe want luſtre, or men Eyes, | 
The Shire wasthen turnd all into the Fennes, 
Schollersto Tygers, Colledges to Dennes: . 

Elſe Antique Manuſcripts had beene laid by, 

And Keverend Monſters which in Parchment ly5 

Nor each inquiſitive braine impar'd the growth» 

Ot gray decayes wrought by ſomeGranſixe moath: 

You had beene all the object, who gazeint 

Conſeſle they never read a fairer print. Y 

| Next ſince you ſlender P:les to (vlamnes raile, 
& And honour truth with the faire name of praiſe. 

Ler me aſſure yous Madam, all our might, 

Isbut a weake attempt to doe you right. 

S Tis but a faint Reflexion, nor may paſſe 

| Bt as your Beanty is ſhowneleſle by thi Glafle. 
| F 2 They 
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They that arraigne a chaſt and virtuous name; - 

And fit upon the Life and Death of Fame. 

Seſſions of beanties will admare your ore, 

And Juries of twelve Lad'es praiſe you wnre. 
Thea for your #/otes-hovid mine be like ms (tate, | 

W ho dreamt of IMners and was B ſhop ftraight. 

In all thac honour'd pompe (Ull you ſhould fee 

Lawne ſleeves ſubmit to your chafſt Tiffany. 

Bur if ſome ſulſen ſtarreconfine this Trunkes 

To Colledge Hermiteyor a cluſter 'd Munkey 

Still ſhall my zeale retir'd preſume to paint, 

You a$1s wonder now Jothen its Sa/zt. 


To the ſam2. 


HMaaam. | ;; 

. Ecover'd by your pow'rfull prayers I fend 

Some ſhort reflexions of the healrh you lend : 

A great Aflemblies Vote wove in ozectord, 
Had beene of weaker force, although mote lou; 
Your &loſet wiſhes ſheiver pifes divine, 
Where ereyou pray you wake theplactea Shrize. 
Tis not a Congregation that can heals, © 
The Be fſixg”s nottoth' Number, but wrh Zeale. 
Your /izgle figh maytvra mirirdiy, 
One Saint like youſtands for a Hiera-chy» 
Your Prayer hath Ba!ſazz- in'r, ad can eadure 
Or to be calld a Sacrifice or cure. 
Boa{t I a dowble Title then finoe you, = 

D21gne me your Servarts & your Patient tO» 


To 


_ 


To the fame, being his Valentine. 


Madamy 


] ſhould not chide my paines nor torments ror, 
Had they allow'd my Pen addrefle to yox. 
But my diſtemper now muſt weare thisbrand, 
The wound welttop'd my Armedtill{hutmy hard. 
Lame Offerings (till exrage, where they would 
Thiare Adoration haltez& halfeDiſeafe. (pleaſes 
] 


Then fitter was to let my Homage fall, 


Then date that feryice from fome Hoſpital, 
Now, though I not conwerte with Sa/vesnor feele 
My old acquaintance with the Lawxce and ſteele: 
Though each wound weate the face of ſafety in't, 
Andall my Lizzex 1sno longer Lixt, 
Yet theſe are exzpry Triumphs, and all this 
Speakes butthe Procme toa farrerbliffe. 

I weare your name, ftrft worne 18 my firme mind, 
Here chance had Eyes,and fortune was not blind. 
Long ſafety waites me noWs and a health ſure, 
Your nams was (till my glory, now my Cures 


Tothe ſame. 


Madam) 


Ould there be found a man that brings 
Feathers to hires and hackey wings, 
Could we procure s power that might 
Transforme a Journey to a flight- 
Then {wife as Eagles would we fly» 
Or Arrowes through the —_ Sky. 


3 And 
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And our ambition would be thans 

To place thoſe feathers in your far. 
But fince no Feathers we acquite, 

Nor gs but thoſe of our deſire) 

We muſt ftilllanguiſh here (till ſtay 

Tolove the Journey, hate the Way. 

| Like Seamen who at diſtance court, 

With eager ſmiles the neighbour Port 3 

But if a Rock, or Shelf awaite, 

They /o9ſe the Land to ſhun the Fate. 

Thus ſome a Martyrs wreath deſire, 

But /eave the Crown to icape the fire, 

This 1s our caſe, we ſee our bliſſe, 

Bur dare not printthe Prec:price. 

For horſe and man ſtick alt and ſtay 

Like fierce S, Georges of the way» 

Rooted like Statues there they ſtands 

Like T rophies of the Carver's hand. 

Hang forth a Buſh, and ene may ſwear 

They'arebut the fg o*<' Traveler. 

He ſpurres ſtill, bur his horſe moves down 

No more then that ſtampt ch*_Half-Crown: 


On the Author of Love 
Melancholy. 
Second Edition. 


1,0: who till now wasLooſzeſſe and hot flame, 
Is here made Warmthy and joyes he 1s grown 
The Wartor's ſober here:this Artiſt brings, (Tame. 
The Boy as comely ills but clips his wings: 
Look on his Blaſhes, his cheeks modeſt fires. 
There's the ſame Roſe, onely* hath loſt the _— 
EY 0 « 
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He till his [»ory Bow, (till keeps his Dart, 
Shoots here too» but with Judgement & more Art: 
He 1s not here call'd L»y$t or Amorons Staines 
Asif the God ith* Shrine, were Sinne ith*Veines, 
Nor yet a perfett birth, he mult not ſhine 
Rlind in his Mothers Armesz yet ſee in thine, 
Thus th*Author *twixt #5 and G#27/d, He 
Nor takesfrom May, nor flatters Deity. 
But like an Equaliflame, doth light impart 
To ſhew the Beanty, yet not hide the Wart, 
For had he madelove good and our defire 
Wiuhour our Reaſor,and w /{s aw entire. 
Then Virtac had been Natere, and webin 
Good without prasſe,*cauſe without Power to Stn, 
Lucrece had loſt the meric of her care, 
Were ſhe as eafily chaſt; as ſhe was faire, 
Ice had been rank*d wich Y:rt#e and one Row 
Had chronicled chat Virgins, and cold Snow, 


| Romanesthat ftory Virgins free from ſin 


Had ſearcht their Gardens and put Lilliesin. 
Roſes had thenheard Modeſt, andone line 
Made Veſta's bluſhesand her Rabiesjoyn. 
And the dejected Goddeſle weep to lee, 

Her Chry$tals prey andinnocent as ſhe, . 


No ſuch Poſirioxthen, for here our love * 
May be or that oth' Sparrow, or chaſt Dove, 


 Theflames here drawn nor good nor bad, but are 


Apt orto ſhine a Comet or a Starre. 


' They are themſelves indifferent, and may 


Riſe 10 a Raging Blaze, or Temp'rate Rays 
The P:/##re doubefull like the Face may prove 
In thyBreaſt either Devil, or God of loye. 


Þ 4 No 


___PAONM. | 

No G aler here that may confine the ſoule | 
To th*1 exper, & call's/ice when the Bodies fonle, 
Potipns might fo make honeſt men, and aw 
"a crints like Scarres,& Plaiſters ftand for law. 

eavers and luſt were one, and both would heales 
By ]#«lips, and men take P,/: notto ftrale. 

The judgeme?nt's ſubtler here, ahd hath allow'd 
The parchiMoon chaſt light wrapt in that black 
HereScyrh-sbrealts of hot deſires have ſece, (cloud 
Nor with their Farres ſtill put on [pnocence. 

Yet he ſtill grants theſe flames may ſooner grows 
In Southerne Sulpherethen in Norrher ne $n0ws 
And that Chaſt thoughts in Italy are rare, 
Andthateach T «rtle proves a Phenix there. 
He envies no mans virtzes asnone's Sir, 
Yet knowes that ſome an Eaffer Congneſt win. 
All mey be chaſt tor hitny yet tis well knownes 
Our Jewef is ſorne Climatts Cormmoy ftome- 
Thus the wiſe Author makes his judgement ſure, 
Allowesall Rich but thoſe that will be Poore. 


Tomy Lovd B. of S. he 
being nt Yoke 


Aly Lott, 


V Vi A you were laſt at Lo»doz *twas out feare, 

” VLeſtthe ſameR»zt which threatnedMa'eſty, 

Might trikeat yo: *cis but the fame Career F 

To aime at C rownts, and atthe iter fly. 
For {till the Scrprer and the Crorer Ftafſe 
Together fall, *caule they're together [afe: 


Yet 


Yet while the ſence of Tumults deepeſt grow, 
And prefle in z, no doubts in you ariſe; 
There ſtil! dwelt ca/me and quiet in your Prow, 


© 


', | As our D:ſtrattions were your Exercſe: 
5 And taught us, all aſſas/ts, all [/s to beare, 
Is not to fly from Danger, but from Feare. 
8 That Courage waites you (Ui]l ſome meerly rode 
d From T am#!/ts and the Peoples franticke Rage) 


Counting their ſafery by their farre abode) 
And ſogrew ſafer fill at the next (tage: 
But *as not ſpace that ſhelters you, the reſt 
Secure themſelves by :zles, you by your Breaſt, 


7 © 


And now my Lord fince you have Loxdoz left, 
WhereMerchants wives 4ize cheap; 8& as cheap = 
WherecPooles themſelyes have of their Plate beretrs 
And figh and drinke.in the courſe Pewter cuppe- 
Where's not a Silver Spooxe left, not that given 
» BÞ When thefirſiCockreywas madeChriſtiane(than 


No not a Bodk:n,P.xcaſe, all they (end 

Or carry all, what ever they can happe-on, 

Ev'n to the pretty Pick Tooth, whole each end 

Ofr purg'd cheRelickes of contizuall Capon. 
Nothing muſt ſtay behind, nothing mult tarrys 
No not theRizg by w® deare Joaxe tooke Harry. 


O Bu: now no C:ty-Fillaine, though he were 
* | Freeofa Tradeand —_ dares intrude, 
\3 Nolawcy Prentiſes aſſault you there, - 
Engaeg'd by their ſndentaryes to be rude: 
Whom for the two firlt yeares their Maſters uſe. 


Oaely to cry downe Biſhops, & cleanie Shooes- 
| There 
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There as in ſilent Orbes youmay ride on, 

And as in Charles his Wain move without jarres, 
Your Coach will ſeem your Conſtellation, 
Nordrawn about by Horſes, bur by ſtarres. 
Till ſeated near the Northern Pole, wethence 


Judge your ſeate ſpheare, you 1tS [ntelligence, 


To my Lord B. of $, on Now- 
yeares Day, 1643, | 


FT Hoveh with the courſe and motion of the year, 
| Not onely Starres and Sz 

Move where they firſt begun ; 

But Things and Attions do 

Keep'the = G:rcle too, ; 
Return'd to the ſame point in theſame Sphear, 


Griefs and their Cauſes ſtill are where they ſtood, 


*Tis the ſame Cloud and Night, 
Shuts up otr Foyes and /ight: 
Warres as remote from Peace, 
And Bondage from Releaſe, 
As when the Sx his laſt yeares Circuite rode, 


ThoughSword & Slaughter are not parted hence, 
Bur we like yeares and times, 
Meetin #cquall chimes, . 
Nowa Clo#dand then a Sz, 
Kndoe and are undone, 
Let looſe and Ropt by th*Otbes intelligence, 


Though Combates nave ſo thick & frequent (tood, 
That weatlength may raile, 


A Calendar of dayes) 
And 


Poems, 7 
And ſtile them foul or fair, 


By their ſ#cceſſe, not Aire 
And ſign our Feſtivals by Rebels bloud- 


Though the ſad yeares are cloth'd in ſuch a dreſſes 
That times to t19ne5 give place, 
And ſeaſons ſhift their grace, 
Not by our Co/dor Heat, 
- But Conquelt or Defeate : ; 
And lofle makes W:»ter, Summer, happineſſe- 


Nay thougha greater Ruine yet await ; | 
Such asthe Att:ve curſe, T be 
Sent to make wor /# times wor ſe, new 
Deaths keen and ſecret darts diſeaſes 
The Shame of Hearbs and arrt, 

Which proves at once our Wonder and ous Fates 


Though theſe conſpire to ſully our requeſt, 

And labour to de{troy, "Fe 

And kill your New-yeares joy, 

Yer (Hill your wonted art 

Wull keep our with in heart, 
Proportion'd not toth* rimes bu: to your breaſt. 
Thus inthe ftorm you Calme and Silence finds 
NorSwsrd nor Sickxeſſe can approach your mind. 


To Miſtreſſe D.C. 


lace Crowns or Laurels ever be, 

' Enfignes of Wit or Majeſty. 
And onely cuſtome makes this hold 
To be of Bayes and that of Gold. 
Elſe Linen might haye had the fate, 
Since*cis more ſoft, to ſhew more [tate 
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For Perſian Kiups have no more bliſe 
Ith' D:adem, then Cydars, 
And the ſame awe-tt carnesin'ty 
Though this ſpeake Semp/treſſe that the Ara, 
You wonder now where | would tend, 
And where theſe Crowes and Scepters end. 
Know I can nought but Glortes breath, 
Girtin this ſtate your Cxrions Wreath. 

But as the rreath Kings Temples botind, 
So was the Ore for the A4/tar crown'd. 
Though then in (tate your Preſent make me rife, 
The Prizce you crowne is (Ull your S4crifice. 


To L:C: H: P. 
B-ing at his Quarters on his B:rtheday, 


HatNumvber in thyT earesthis Daymay weare, 
Be'tthe fond Narſes or the Midwives care : 
Thy Date enlarges, and thy Age ſucceeds, 
Not by Account in Calezders, but deear. 
Thau that in Congueſfts didft thy Non-age bathe, 
And hke Alc; des combate inthy Swathe: (ſpent, 
Whofe earely yeares have in pitchtFeilds beene 


Who from the Crad/e marcht into the T er. 


He that had ſeene thy Keiztor=courage, when 
Slaughter had prelſt the groaning feild with men. 
He that had ſeene thy Arme bedew thy fide, 
And thee #ndawntedgaze ith'Crimion Tide: 
Thy Sword cut ſhorty and (ill thou nathing feele, 
As if thy Fleſh had like thy Sword beene Steels. 
Thy wri(t ſurpriz'd afreſhs and yer ne bore, 
As if the Bullets durft not hurt thee morxe* ww 

| Nhen 
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When after theſe thy Heate could not endure 
To beentreated to depart ſecure. | 
 Hethat had ſeene all this, muſt needs confefle, 
Death ranmot fright thee coucht 7% avy Drefle. 
To trace thy valour , and compile all theſe, 
I ſhoutddi{patch my Muſe beyona the Seas: 
Thy home Adyenture's great, nor lefſe Defigne 
Wasthat which leaves thee fam'd beyond the Rhive. 
Thus a xt Fame wanes thee, which thou may'ſt 
FromForaijgreT rophies,orDomrſh:ckBavyes:(raifes 
Then ceaſe to count thy Teares by any Day, 
For thou att young but thy Renowae is Gray. 


ToC.T.S. 


T Was once the buſineſſe of my Searchto ſee 
W here I mightfind YValozry with Porfs-. 

But wearced out, and having try'd my view, 

I fad that mixtute oncly met 1n you. - 

O'id Homer raunts » as he to th*Campe being 
Tooke Pay in Agamemnon's Regiment. (ſent, 
He writes ſq feirce,that when his Poem's heard, 
Me thinkes the Man had Priam by the Beard. 
And that himſelfe had beene of ſo much force, 
Taye beene a Gallant Foale oth'Trvjay Horſe. 
Bur he good Soule was borne ſolong behind, 

He had notin that Warre Eyes to be blind, 
Nor was our Virg:/ of the Valiant breed, 
He ta{kes all 77#mpets, bur p eferres his Reeds | 
True, Lutle Horace fought, buthik'd the ſpor 
So well, heſoone exchang 'dtheC ampe for tif Conrye. 
Tis thought had not theWight got chence the faſter, 
He might haye been —— 
: Oui 
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Ovid as farre as Sages undetſtand, _. | 

Was nere ſo muchas one of the Traine- Band. 

Not ſo mucb Soldier as our City Mens 

Whompm:wes andCardles bravely heightens when 

They muſter Hornes,& what their Dames adm-re, 

March to the Front, then #/:»ke.& then give Fre, 
Catellns, and Tibullus,and tht others 

$ WhoſeName for want of Rime to't,I muſt ſmother, 

Pur them together pray) if you can get'em. 

And if you thinke they meane to fight cene let'em. 

But Z#car (Gallant Man) he ftoutly ſtood), 

Till bis Soule floated through a. Streame of bloud) 

Till all his Veines rob'd af their Crimſon juice» 

Dry'd ap by th' Avarice of an opeu Sluce- 

Yet his fad Fatetrac't out no valiant Path, 

His fall was ſullied by his ea/je Bath. : 
Thus you exceed them all, for though you write» 
Like chem 'tis onely like your (elfe you fights 


TEFEDEEDSESECS HEEESSISSHS TH 
A SATYR OCCASIONED BY THE 


AvTHOR'*'s Survey of a Scandalous Pam- 
pblec Inticuled, The Kings Cabinet Opencd, 


ax&3-> Hen Lawes and Princes are deſpil'd, 
3] 3 and cheape, 
ors When H*:gh-packr Miſcheifes all are 
I 1 the heape; . 


Returnes 
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Returnes mult (t1l] be had; Ga//t muſt ſtriye more 
Though not to* £zoble, yet to Exlarge her ſtoxe. 
Poore cheape De/igne ! the Rebel! now multi flie 
To Packet Warre, to Paper-Treacherie, 

The Bafliskes are turn'd to Cloſer-Spres, 

Andrtotheir Poiſ'nozs adde Enquiring eyes. 

As Snakes & Serpents ſhould they caſt their ttings 

Still che fame Hare, though not ſame Po: ſor fl ng 

And their Va:ne teeth to the ſame point addreflle, 

Wrh the like Raxcor , though unlike Succeſſe- 

So thoſe that 1nto unditcerning veines3 

Have thrown thex/enom-deep,&cheir dark tains, 

By fraile Advantages, (Ul! End it good, } 

To kcepe th'[nfe&tion high ith Peoples Bloud- 
*For Attive Treaſon muſt be doing fil: 

«Leſt (he Zzlearne her Art of dorng ill. 

Who now have waded through all P«blicke aw, 

Will breakechrough Secrers,& profane theirLaws. 

S Know.you that would their 46 and Sratxte fcc, 

Nacure kept Cort, and made it her Decree. 

When Azgelstalkezall their conceipts arebrought 

From Minato MrindzNchey dicourle by T hog te 

A Cloſe Idea moves and Silence flies 

To poſt the Meſſage and diſpatch Replies. 

And though T er Legions, in the Round are bent, 

Thcy onely heare to whom the Talk was meant- 

Now :houghs in Meza different Law controules, 

And Sowles are not Embaſſadowrs to Soules: 

Nature gave Reaſon power to find a way) 

Which noncbut theſe could venture to betray- 
*\T'wo cloleſafePaths ſhe did bequeath to men) 
*In Preſence, hbiSper; and at Diſtance _ 

ies 


Publick Decrees and T hoxghts were elſe the ſame, 
Nor weat it to Converſe but to Proclaim. 
Conceipts were elite but Record:, bur by this care 
| | ; | Our T hoxghts no Commons, but 7 _— are: 
' | 15 What bold Iutrnders then are who aflail, 
| Tocut their Prince's Hedge, and break his Pale? 
That ſo K»manly gaz:r, and darebe ſeen 
Ey*a then, when He converſes with his Queer: ? 
Yetzas who breaks the Tall Bank's rifing Side, 
And all the Shore doth levie with the Tydez 
Doth notconfine the Waves to any Bauad, 
Bur the whole Stream may gain upon the Ground; 
So thelesſtrerg hr Profpett (corn fs Private Views 
Ly « The Crime 15 {.nall that doth engage a Few. 
{" TheſcP.int their ſhamexthey muſt complear theirSin: 
Wt! | Not take fone Waves, and{hut the S/zce agen. 
Bt, to the Raginy of rhrir Sea, they do 
Ler 1a the Madweſſe of the People tos { Vatl, 
Bac, cane their crime nuſt wear a Afashk and 
And fam the Serpent would conceat his Tail, 
Nofſooner comes the Libell to our view) 
Bur fee a ſtay" d demmwre, grave Preface too: 
Which ſzems to ſhew they would not thus intrude, 
Nor prefle fofarre:bur for the Pab!ick good. 
q Bur as ſome Loydos B:ogersuleto ſtand, 
+8 In Grec:ans Comes with Papersin their hand, 
+ Who arc ( as them ind fM*cen: paits'we ime-r ) 
Englith at Homes but falemn Greeks uh* (treets 
Of whom #xctoxrl*d;2nd when the truth 1s heard, 
Conftantinople.onely knowes the Bear de 
Sorhis ſly Macker, lay ts T inſell by, 
Wo: Is onely Parued Zeal, and Pageamiy. 
\ We 
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A. Satyr. 


We need not let our Satyr here compute, 
How it prophanes God in his Attribute. 

buf L*zht itneed no Baſhell call, 
A Semeſtreſſe 1 himble would Eclypſe tall. 

O / in what meekneſle it pretends tocreep / 
How well the 7 yger perfonates the Sheep ! 

It not Returnes 11] Langvage to the King) 
Though the nextLines theP[a/mesagaintt Him bring 
Then ittoth* Bu ſimeſſe comes, and Jets us know, 
Who reads it either 1s it's Friend,or Foe. 

If Friendzthe Scandals all mult true appear : 

It Foe ( alack the man is ne're the neere. ) 

Foe no light moves, no A{racles like theſe, 

Hee*: ſay they*ce not the Kizgs too, if he pleaſe, 

And tell us pray,what may 'nt your laſt words ſtand, 

You counterfeit His Sealy why not his Hazd ? 

But to admit, We now deduce and bring; 

W har after-notes clearly imply oth'King.. 
Firftz>They His Conſort from His Secrets wreſt: Seg 

They do allow the King, but not the Breaſt, the firfi 

The Sacred Knot mult have a Tye and Force, Annorar. 

To joyn their hands, but yet ther Thoughts Divorces 

And, as the Ivy weds her Conſort-Tree, 

Though joynd and cloſe their chaſt Embracesbe, 


79 


See the 
Preface. 


'Yetinthoſe Tw:innes and Circaits we can find, 


No Traffick, no commerce of mind with mind: 

So mult the ſacred Lawes of Marriage pierces 

Here ſhe may Sproxt and Grow, but not Converſe. 

And like a Plant remov'd by Grafters toy le 

She finds not nuvtials, but a change of Soyle. 

Englandtoth' Qiicen Tranſplanted thus mult prove 

No Forraigne K:n i a Forraigne —_— 
| __ 


But, leſt this groundlefle ſeem, they reaſons yex, 
And tell the World Sh:*s of th: Weaker ſex. 
In what wilde Braines this madnefle firſt began / 
They're wondrous angry,cauſetheQueen's noMan. 
Fond Sirs forbeare,do not the world perplex : 
 Rea(onand Judgement arenot things of Sex. 
$:1es andtheir Paculties were neyer heard, 
To be confin'd to th? Do#blety and the Beard. 
Conluit one Age f.om this, and you ſhall find 
A Queen the Glory of your Annalsſhin'd. 
But who to farre and diſtant Obyas flies, 
Mutt ſay the Sunne wants L»ſtre, or he Eyes. 
Our Preſent in)ar'd Queen returnsthat ſtore, 
And doth again, what cou'd be done befoie : 
By the K'ng*s Judgement, ſh2wes Her own is Right, | 
And (ill ſhe meets His R1y with her own Liz hr.. 
Thus:he1/ ſe K'ng to Sheba'sRueen was known) 
VVho knew Himz ſe by W. [edome of hr own, 
Buras all Pzb!'co knowledge bari'd mult} be, Sre 07 
So Houjhe!i- Afis muſt have their myſteine ; 7 the 
No circumliance can pale, no feryant made, fir ſ# 
Bir mult be wrapt in // 2» 41nd clote ſhaidt.s A 165 
One place in Courta Riddle mutt sfford, tration. 
V Vorthy a ſecret Syb:/s dark Record. | 
As th:Kings afts mult all their }1nmts prove, See zl e 
So their Kejftraint & Reins mult check his Lowe. 2.40, 
Eſteems of*s Contort by their pitcn mult flie, 
N »; mutt HeRate his Dear Qitecr:s Health roo h:gh 
H: m-{t at. & thus fire, andthen no ?20rc, 
H:s 7; des muit ve proporuo'd to thar (hore ; 
His 7 exd:r ncfſe their Weights and Ballzzce wenres 
By Grarmes atid Scrwples they Conutine His Cae, 
But 


A Savr. 2 


But( Savage ) know) there can no Ranſome be 

Poys'd with theHealth of ſuch a Queen as Shee. See 
She that at once ſuch weighty Acts can do, the 2. A. 
That can be 2 cen and yet negotiate tooe 
Send and be [ext,and without more demurre, 

Be both the © ee, and Her Embaſſadony. 

That gives ditpatch for Ships, and when ſhe pleaſe, 
Divides the Empire with the Queen o'th Seas. 

Who dares the Threats of anydanger ſtand, 

The (tubborn Rock, or the Devouring Sand. 

And though the Sea ſwell ike Her fates and Grave, 
Look at her Conlort, and deſpiſe the ave. 

The Cap:1ve Queen did ( thus) the 7 yrazxt tell, 

I am no Captiveio my King be well. ©, Cureizs 
By theſe, her worth and Rates faintly knowny/ib,3. 
Paſt tories b/uſh when ſhe eres Her ow. 

Search old gray Annals, you may find ac length, 

Some Queen in Y:goxr, and her mid-day ftrenoth; 

W ho in her injured Conforts cauſe,referres 

To Copies glancing attheſe Aﬀts of Hers. 

But if zfirme and Srckly Queens we [canne, 

No'ſtory patterns Herz None ever can. 

Shew us 2 Queen fraught with tuch wide Aﬀaires, 

Here private Weakneſſes there a Kingdoms cares) ' 

Perplext and tortur'd from her Reſt and eale, 

By a Rebellion here,therea D:ſeaſe: 

Advice,and Medcines at one time we view, 

A Connſell-bord, Bord of Phy ft:ans too : 

Yet her Capacious Soul both thele defeats; 

While this Hand holds [n$truftons, that Receipts. 

Theſe are our fam'dQueensCrimes,but yet one more 

Muſt bethe main /»grediexr of the Stores See thez. An. 
54 Cz 2 | Which 


Which Swine,and Horſes, Mulesand Oren yields, 


$2 A Satyr. 


' W*ſeems to preſſe ſo deepythere*s nought ſo bright) 


But this may ſully all it's Luſtre quite. 

*Tis her Re/[g50xs Care : She Tryes Her Pow'rs 
To keep that (till, do not we ſo for Ours > 

Why toone Face fo diff rent ſhapes bave bin, 
What Y:r:tze is1n as, in Her 1s Sn. 

Our Diff rent Faiths did long together grows 


And neither {uffer'd, neither lofle did know : 


And like a (treamwhich *cwixt rwo fields doth flow, 
Which as1t Moiſtens,ſo Divides them too : 
So did the Kingdoms Law throw Dew and growth, 
In weight and juſt proportion unto botts, 
Andlikea parting Current {lide along) 
To keep them w:de, that neither neither Wrong, 
Our Faiths were then but 7 wo, but ſince a {p*rit 
So many Mruſhrome Sectts rais'd in a Night : 
The Proteſtant ( as ſhe could Paries gain 
Who unconcern'd were in the Dregs and #Faint,) 
Did recommend her Yotaries, and bring 
Her faith to its Defender, our Juſt King. 
Who with tuch Zeale hath kept her rites entire) 
As well from Langauiſhing, as from ſtrange Fire * 
That till the Center favours its crue Sent; 
Wihout Acceſſions yer no Perfume ſpent, 
Tne happy Martyrs find their Faith nad Rood 
In Him, as when they bath'd ic in their bloud. 
They jov to ſeesthat He his God adotes 
Not at High Places, nor at T hre(hing-floores- 
But ſpight of Scandals paves bis homage (till 
In the F4/t B:aucy of the $ion- Hl. 

The Orher Scts, though as in Common-Fields 


W he 


. . af Jr. 8 3 | 
Who though at Diſtance feed, Approaching claſhs 
And fon. han (ſhapes ge. daſh, COM 
So they, though one Rebell/2x them ſuſtaine, 
Themſelves Accuſe, and are Accus'd again. 
Could they comply, then poſſibly might dwell 
Some faint Agreement,thongh no Peace in Helle 
Now:tieſe nice Taſts no Forra'gzaids indure) 
S (Their Rebell Scots are Engliſh Rebels ſures) 
S No, nor the Pap:/ts: much it with them ſticks, 
y Lel(t cheſe Mens P:»nniards {ſhould be Hereticks: 
Their ſoules would be prophard, and clean unduns 
Should they be {lain by an 1ds/arrous Gun. 
Goe lay your Fizar by, your Masking Qluffe, | 
The Devil 1s tyra, and Hell hath /augh'd enough: 
The world deſcries the Cheary'cis quickly known 
They no Faith hate, who haye Re(o/v'd on None. 
Theſe may not fight : that 1s, the King you'd have 
Tamely forſake his Crowy, and be your S/ave. 
His Eaſter SubjeRs long agoe you gat 
All who approy'd your Baite, and ſwallow'd that. 
Indeed, Deſcern:ng foules the ſnare forſook, 
And through the Wave did till deſcry rhe Hooke: 
Bur yet ſo cloſe defignes we: e caſt about, 
Your Race was half ranze e*rethe King ſet ont, 
Yer you complainzand guilty feares do £gxaws 
Left you ſhould ſcanted be for Space and Law : 
Conſcious, though you your cauſe did forward meet, 
Its Guilt and Sin hangs Plaummets at its feet. 

Are not the Jewes, Wallooxes, the Turks and all 
Whom from as Dz ﬀ rent Gods as Lands you call, 
An Army ſtrong to keep the cauſe in heart, 

Buc chat the King muſt with His S$#bjettspart? 
G 3 Can 
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Can no Acceſſion ſo much ſafety ſend, - + 
But you will 4rcad Him ſtill before you end ? 
Sometim: s at Ebbes his God doth let Him ſtand, 
That fo the Reſcue may declare His hand. See 0: #77 

But,what(you hope )may make 5 King's fide pauſe the 
Is what He writes aboutthe Pexall Lawes. 4+ Annota- 
Poozsſhallow ſoules:T deem it one from hence tion, 
To forfeit Loyalty, and forfeit Sexce. 

Shall ſuch as waſt their Bloud be quite debarr'd, 
And kept without the Pale from all Reward ? 
Shall fame report, ſhall after Ages tell, 
So juſt a King regards not who do dwell ? 

Bur you pretend, this was 2 Stare- Decree, 
Nor withou: Pow*r which -24de may cancel'd be. 
The Kin? zewv'r ſayesit ſhall : but cannot doubt 
That when His God hath broughtHis work abouts 
And ſhifted Jarres and Tymmwlrs into Eaſe, 
And ct him*midft his Councellin High Peace : 
Their joyz7 united ſuffrage will think fit | 
Toeive thx Ac, or fomething Great as it. 

But ſee,'His Pardox thento Ireland came) 
(Wild Rebels ) offers He not you the ſaxze ? 
He holas ſti]l out the ſamze treſh cheartull Ray, 
You ſhut your VY/indowes and exclude the Day : 

Embrace the /h;ze, or elſe expect the troak. 

Thc F 1nt the Sun ne're me/ts, at laſt is broake. 
But new the Bloyd-Gares ope, and a ficeſluce, 
Lets in all tencelefle DoEtrines, and wild uſe- 
And cy Comparing what's ſaid long agoe,. 
Finds Diſproportion in the K:ng*'s Atts now. 
His paſt Reſolves it upto Preſezr brings, 


A D' ferent face throughout, and a freſh Scene 
Succeed : and all his Acts feexu ſhifced clean. 
Weak men. who are depriv'd by Gz4ilt or chance, 
Of all the ſow of Common Circumſtance; 
That have uniearn't that At7ons [hift their Faces 
And date their worth from Per [7-257 7z2e,3nd Place. 
And ſundry ſuch, trom whoſe Negleits appear 
Acsas Sinnes there, which are 7 ry 'd Virtues her. 
For inſtance then : oft as the King refl:&ts 
His Oath*s injoyne, His People heproteFts. 
Which Oat hes extent, and Circayit we may view 
Spread ore th' Five Exccrable Members too. | 
Yer ( farre as't thems concernes) that Chain is broke 
That Oath left Hims becauſe they left H7s Yoake. 
Now of this P:tch, and $S:ze, do ſtill appear, 
All Atery Scruples which are (tarted there, 
The King Declarea, He thought you meant noill, 
Say. would you have the King Declare ſo ſtill? 
Allow but d:fferent Circumſtance, and we 
Find, all your Scandalls will his Glories be. 
Now, as the wor/# things have ſome things of ſtead, 
And fome Toades treaſure Jewels in their Head. 
So doth this L:be/s wombe Girt, and contain, 
Wha: though'it compaſſe Rounadit cannot ſtaines 
Lines of ſo cleare, yet to Maieſtick iraine ; 
A molt [ranſparent, yet 2 cloſe-wove Veine ; 
Which when we reach its Sexſey,we may deſcry, 
We ſ:e more by its Lightsthen our own Eye. 
So Phebes (when the Cloud and bn is done ) 
Lends us his Light to kn ow he 1s the Sunne. 
Yet this expreſſive clearneſſe 1s but barke 
An Out-/;de Sunne which guards us from the dark? 
G 4 Here 
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Here the Bright Language ſhuts in _ ſenſe, | 
Rich Diamonds ſl:ep within a Cry ſtall Fence. 
Gemmes of that rate, to T #lly they'd appear 

Fit purchaſe for his Critick Senates Eare. 

And their whole Shine in a full Luſtre tends 

To God, His Conſcience, Conſort, and his Friends. 


THE CLOSE. 


No winding Characters, no ſecret Maze 

Could fo perplex,bur they have found their wayes. 

They thred the Labyrinth: and what to doe ? 

W he'r tends the Guide>what purchaſe in thisClew? 
Raſh Alexander torctKingGordins Knot Þ. Curtius 
And ſo in hand found hea Rope had got. lib. 2, 


| Elegice 
Oz the Death of Sir Henry Spelman. 


T Hovgh Books, andT:1/es ſeldome friends appears 
Yer both embrace and twilt therr Graces here, 

That whileWe guide our Gri: fs and Tearsfall right, 

Our Sorrow waties the Scho/ar with the Kn'ght, 

One that had ſearcht the Kingdome's depth, and taw 

All fince it fledg'd, and while ic yet lay Raw. 

One that had track: the State, and fet all down 

That paſld ſince the f1:(t Mitre,and the Crown. 

SAax0n Decrees, andtheir firſt Laws he brings) 

As he had ſate in Ccuncell with their Kings. 

Not one who onely skild in Forraigi:e Names, 

Knowes Tybers winding, bur is lott in T hames. 

Whoſe Labours roye, who 1n a wilde purſuit 


Knows Reomrnlzs wellybut ſtands amaz'd ar —_ 
2-4 | He 
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Content with 0, that haſt preſerve4 all. 


| Poems. 
Heknew he could not King and Country pleaſe, 
Had he bin only learn*d beyond the Seas. 
He forraign Countries kzew, but they were kzow2s 
Not for them ſelves, but to adyance his owz. 

As Merchants trade 1th* Indies, not /zwe there, 
Traffick abroad, but land their Prizes here. 

He from whoſe Art our ow- Church Res ariſe, 
Could Romaz paint or Artick Sacrifice? 

And with like eaſe his Penfill had expreſ(t 

An Ancient Abbatyor Apollo*s Prieſt, 

But then he knew his Sweat imparted lo 

Had done Greece juſtice, but let England go: 

And after all kispaines had only dreſt 

A Forraign Subject in a Native*s breaſt, 

The Care was wiſer here, he would not come 
Lavith abroad, and be in debt at- hoze : 

His Sweat was for his Coantry moſt, the clear 
Starre gave all Light, but moſt adorn'd its Sphear. 
As Gemms at D#ffance ſeen ſome Clouds t” expell, 


_ But caſt all Day and Swnſhine intheir Shell. 


Bur as He rrac*t the Church, and did unty 


{ Each linke; to ſearch her Genealoglie. 


So He Defends her toog makes his care be 

Her Preſer vation, as Nativity. 

Knowing this might his Zeale in queſtion call, 
To finde her out, onely to let her fall. 

And better *cis that off-ſpritg never roſe. 
Whoſe Beauty onely doth look faire, and cloſe 
But he repaires her falls, ſhe owes more farre 


To his wiſe Pez, then to the Rock, or Dwuar. 


Chuſe then the Temple where thy duſt ſhall falls 
We 


N! OCT. 

We thanke thee that our Churches ſtand ,that We 
In one Roofe lodge not with our Derry. 
That Par lays are not Temples, that we ſpare 
A Place to fryer our D ſcomrfe trom Prayer. 
That not thiOx©rown'd&Co0k*d on one board lyes. 
Thar *ris not one to Carve and Sacr: fice. 
Bur had this fail'd, had chis not ſeem'd ſo fine, 
Had no Cathedrall C hamber bin our Shrize, 
Then we had met th* Woods) and ſome faire Hill 
Kept Itraels Groves, and her high Places (hill. 
Birds had been there, and Beaits, the Preilt had then 
Pieach'c *gainl(t the SparrowesrsX the Luſtfull Men, 
wolfes and Oppreſſors mixtthe place had lent 
Paſture for Lambs) and ſeates for th* Innocent. 
No ſuch confuſion now, now no raſh Atme - 
Dares fe1ze the Chappel to enlarge the Farme. 
Leſt his offence his Tues Plague beger, . 
As th'poyſoz*d Spring infedts rhe Rrwwlet. 

We not enquire thy Death , nor our time ſpend 
To know if Goxt or Palſje wrought thy exd - 
We lee thy Workes ,and thy Diſeaſe know lefle 
By the Phy /:tians Bills, then by the Preſſe. 

Thus tir'd Arachzxe in her Labours lyes 

Weayes out her Life into her Loomezand ayes. 


Eleg ito | 
Oz the Death of Sr Bevile Grenyile. 


== build upon the merit of thy Death, 
L And raiſe thy Fame from thy expiring Breath, 
Were to ſteale Glories fromthy Life and tell, 

The World, that Grezv/l onely did dye well 


But 


Ve 


yes, 


[I 


hen 


len 


1d 


So 


ath, 


Joes. 
But all thy Dayes were fairc, the ſame Sun roſe, 
he Luſtre of thy Dawni»g, and thv Cloſe. 
hus to her Urne th' Arab:ay Wonder flyes, 
She lives in Perfumes, and in Perfumes dyes. 

E're (tormes,8 rumults({ Names undreaded here) 
ould in their Bloome and Infancy appeare, 
He in theſtocke and treaſure of his minde 
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Had heapes of Courageaand juſt heare combin'd. 


Where like the thrifty Ant he kept ih ſtore 


Enough for Springs but for a /;zter more. 


In Peace hedid direct his thoughts on Warr $5 
And learn't in /filexce how-to combat Tarres. 
And though the Times look*t Smooth&would allow 


INotrackeof Frowne or Wrincle in their Brow : 


Yet his quicke fight perceiv'd the Age would low'r, 
And while the Day was faire fore-ſaw the Show'r, 
At this the Prudent Augur did provide 
Where to endure the ſtorme, not where to hide. 
And ſought to ſhun the Dauger now drawne nigh, 
Not by Concealement but by Viftory. 
As valiant Seamen if the Veſſell knocke 
Rather ſayle o're its then avoid the Rocke, 
And thus Reſoly'd, he ſaw on either hand, 
The C axſes, and their bold Abettors ſtand. . 
The Kingdomes Law is the pretence of each, 
Which theſe by Law preſerve theſe by its breach, 
The Szbjefts L'berty each fide mainetaines, 
Theſe ſay it confifts1n freedowey theſe in Chaizes, 


| Theſe love the decent Church, but theſe not paſle 


To drefſe our Matron by the Geneva Glaſſe? 
Theſe (till exſhrize their God; but theſe adore 
Him moſt at ſome Aranna's Threſhing floore- 


Each 


—_ 
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Each part defends their King a ſeverall way, 
By true Sbjetion theſe, by Treaſons they , 
But our SpeRator ſoone unmask'r the fin, 
And ſaw all Serpent through chat fpeciozy 5þ*#. 
And mid{t their beſt Pretext did il] deſpaire, 
In any dreſle to ſee their Moore looke faire. 
And though the Namber waigh'd ith' PopalarScale, 
As light thingsfloate (till with the Tyde and Gates 
He with the ſo/id mixt, and did conclude, 
Ju$ice makes Parties great, not Multityde, 
And with this coaltant principle poſleſt, 
He did alone expole his ſingle breaſt, 
Againſt an Arm es force, and bleeding lay, 
The great Reſtorer &th' Declining Day, 
Thus flaine thy Faliant AnceFor did lye, 
When his one barke a Navy dutſt defie, 
When now encompaſ{*d round, he V:;&or Rood, 
Andbath'd his P/zzace 19 his conquering Blood. 
Till all bis Purple currentdry'd and ſpent, 
He fel!, and left the Faves his Monument, 
Where (hall next famous Greenwls Aſhes ſtand? 
Thy Grandfre fills the Seas, & Thou the Land. 


E legre, 
Oz C.W. H. ſlaine at 
Newatke. 


Reaſu;eof Armesand Arts,in whom were (ct 
The Sword & Books,s.he Campe&Colledge met; 
Yet boch ſo woyz; that in that mingled throng 
They both comply, and neither newt her wrong. 
But poi{*ds and temper'd; each reſerv'd its ſeat; 
Nor did the Learning q#ezch, but guide the H _ 
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we, 


£ 
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'Y The Valour was not of the farioxs traine, 


The hand that (trucke, did firit conſult the braine. ? 
Hence grew Commerce berwixt Advice & Might, 


The Scholler did diret, the Sowuldrer fight. 


And as our Perfumes mixt, do all conſpire, 
And twilt their Curlesabovethe hallowed fires 
Till in tha: Harmony of ſweets comvin'd, 
Wecannor Mzs{e nor ſingle Amber finde, 
ButG ummes meetGummes&cheir delights ſo crowd. 
That they create oze #ndiſtingui(h't cloud: 
Soto thy minde theſe rich ingredients preſt, 
And werethe Mouldand Fabrick ofthy breaſt. 
Learning and Coxrage mixt, and temper'd ſo, 
The Screame could nor decay nor over flow, 
And 1n that eqzatl Tides thou did(t not beare 
From Courage, Raſhneſſe,nor from Learning feare. 
This juſt proporion'd flame more ſcorcht the Foes, 
Then cheirs that rages, but leſſe burnes then gl/owes. 
This Temper rai(*d thee 10, that we muſt call 
Newarhke the purchaſe of thy conquering Fall, 
W hen Vifors dye to reſcue their Renowne, 
Some leavea Tombe, but thou halt left a Towne. 


| Elegee, X 
Oz the death of Sir John Smith Standara- 
Rearer to his Majeſty, 


A? Loadſtones beckning ſteele on either han, 
Checke and compell its motion to a ftand) 
Thar while they both entice, and both diſputez 

It knowes not where to fixe us firſt ſalute, 

But waves, and renders homage unto boths 


Would faine joine here, but to leaye that is loath; X 
9 
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So we, amaz'd, by Rayes and luſtre throwne, 
From Predeceſſours deeds ———_ thine owne) 
Diftra& our Wonder, ad muſt doubtfull be, 
To ſeateit in thy Anceſtors, or T hee. 

Firſts let our Mule her wandring verſe command, 
To follow him that trac't the Holy-Land : 
'In ſuch a faire perſuite wecan engage 
Our Poem, to attempt a P:/gr:mage: 
While we like weary Hermns coming there, 
Shall find no Y Yoxder 'bove thy 5 ara 
The Tragick Mount, and the Divided ſhrine, 
Once fam*d by their owne Glories, now by thine» 
TheSolemneTombexthough itsRemaines were gon) 
May be a Monument from Caringroy, 
To whoſe fam'd courage when thei, Rites decay, 
Good Pilgrims T 71butary wonder pay. 
In his ſtout Arme the Conquering Standard ſtood, 
Which tooke freſh Crimſon from the Pagans bloud, 
Cyprus {utdu'd did now his Trafficke ſtand 
And was the Purchaſe of the Holy-land, 
Then was Jerzſalem entail'd to thiCrowne. 
As 1t had beene but ſome Adjacext Towne. 
That from ſo quicke a vitory» we may 
Aske 1n whatpart of Exzland Sion lay. 
The Royall Banner dreadfull was become 
By hz abroad, as now by Thee at home; 
And cheou 1n theſe hike Terrours did({t begets 
That doe erc& a nearer Mahomet. 

«Two Prg ax Nations tremble at your workes, 

« The 7 urkiſh Saracens, and the Er8 ih Turkes, 
Nex; to that Hero, we muſt ranke his Fame, 
That wasto looſe his Loyalty or Name: 


That 
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That was compell'd, fince here it could not ſtand, 
To ſhip his virtue o'ce to another Land. 

Who 1n his Names diſguiſe did (till appeare, 

Till his diſgwiſe became his common weare, 

1 | Which ſoderiv'd to thee an equal! claimey 

* | Bochco hisconſtant Loyalty and Name. 
Long could our Pocm un thy Rory ly, 
And turne the Chrozicleto Elegy. 
Till thoſe that nicely in our mourning looke, 
| Find we weepe onely Speea,or th Heralds Bookes 

Bat theſe weake Annalls of thy Fame afford, 
Thou wrot'lt the faireſt Story withthy Sword. 


nz Elegie, 
Oz the death of $'r Horatio Vere. 
Second Edition. 


at (ur eyes {: bmit, T cares ike thy Captives bows 
- Thy force orecame before,thy Ryze now. 
' | Thus great Trees expiring cruſh, and cieate 
Fame from their fall, ard triumphs from their fare. 
he Courage was not Choler heiey the flame 
{ Not from Complexion, but from Virtue came. 
Valour's net borne of Nature, butthe VV: , 
Taey onely conquer, that with Judgements kill. 
The fire ſubdues the Arrcyet its proud rayes 
Soll without '7rophies winne, ſtil] withort Bayes, 
The 9:#d,not the rough fleſh was his defeirces 
He lolt the feare of V \.ounds, bur not the Senc: : 
That were have been ſome Engine & one {troake 
Had prov'.: him a bar {t Favelin,or ſword broke. 
His Scairesbad then beeneCrackes, and every blow 
Had hurt a Y Veapony Sratzres conquer fo. - 
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And Perfumes though unchaſt tweet incenſe rearc. 


94 TO Poems. 


No ſuch refiftance here, the Veines were knowne, 
Noble and cleare a Saphyrs, but not Store. 
Warres were nothis Refuge; he did not eate 
By th'Sword, & Wounds,and skirmiſh for his meat; 
He could be $oxt in Peace and the ſame Ray 
Threw lightning inthe Fe/l/az1n the Court Day. 
Eagles are Eag'es;though no Foe appcare, 


No Conquett made him{well, an equallbrow 
Suſtain'd the Lawrell and the Cypreſſe bough. 
The ſame calme view'd Retreats and Vittories: 

A compoſ'd (ence heard Shoxrs and Elegees. 
Weake ſpirits count their going backe a doome, 
And if they but retircy are {traight ore=come- | 
Thoſe Diamonds caſt a faint and drowzy light, 
Which caulc they are once ſ#llied) are lefle bright. 
The curient (topt grew greater here, and he 

Who did retire a Srreame, return'd a ſea. 

No Avarice made the publick ſhares more thin. 
Spoiles were his Par chaſe onelys ne're bis Sin: 
No R:ch foe made him march, no needy Pauzez 
He fought not 'gainl(t the booty, but the cauſes 
And having now fubdu'd the German pride, 

He ſaw no foc could kill him, and fo dr'd- 


E le ; 4 T7 
O2 the Deathof Maſter R. Þ. 
Siudent of Ch. Ch, 2 
(Could thou boaſt onely yeares,& Head of Arts, 
— Did count thyA ge,&callT bree [core good parts 
Yet we could mourne thee, as plaines ſadly broke 
The Aged rujnes of ſome Reverend Oake: 


Buc 


it; ? 


(of? 
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But Age requir'd leaſt reverence in you, 

And your white yeaves had Antient virtues too. 

Let not thy learned Ghoſt imagine we 

Receive amends from thy large Legacy, 

No more then if our Droppe ſhould poize our ftreame, 
And we looſe Sun that we might take a Beame, 

You give us Bookes, but not your braines quicke light, 
You leavefaire O5jefs, but you leave no fght: 

O lend theſe Beauties eyes, and fince thar you 


Authours bequearh, bequearh your Judgement roo, 


Elepie, 

| On the death of Maſter H, C, 

VYEre thy perfe&ions lefſe, then mighr thy tay 
Have ſeen Threeſcore,&ithou hadſi gon hence gray. 

Thy Ripeneſie-was too vigorous to be flow, 
And being perfe& ſoone, thou could it nor grow. 
Thar flame can ne're ſhine fairer,ne're ſpread farre, 
Which is ar firſt moſt faire, ar firſt a Atayre, 
Thole early Fruits proyoke their fall, which bring 
Ripeneſs: wh'Bud, and 4Autamne in the Spring. 
The life was here exa® then, tzough ſoone done, 


- The Patrerg ſhort indeed, bur fairely ſpun. 


A; ſubrle Pencills draw in Kreights, and can 

Contra& their beſt proportions in a ſpan, 

And as ith' Globe ſmall Points are Hills, and Land, 

And ſlender tines for largeſt Rivers ſtand, . 
Nay though th* whole Frame bur a large Ball appeare. 

Yer Sapes know thar' the whole world is there, 

As Clouds of Incenſe *boye the Altars come, 

Yer all thoſe Clouds lay treaſur'd up ith' Gumame, 

And maſfly Gold wrackr into Threads and Wire. 

Gaines no more Weight then when it kepr entire. 

So was thy life, it mighr gaine breadrh, and riſe, 

And purchaſe more Extent, bur nor more priſe. 

Good parts in Youth and Manhood are the ſame, 

They're the ſame Picture in a ſmaller frame. 

Bur as Beames ſcarter*d with lefle vigour paſſe, 

Thea when rhey twift their _— in a Glaſſe, 
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So virtue gain'd force from this Mirrour, they 

Went in dime Glaunces, but were ſent forth Day. 
Schooles tutor'd Manners, and he-uſ'd Bookes fo 
Thar rhey might reach him live, as well as know 
Twas not the Language onely he would ſee, _ 
Thus Dawes are wiſe, and ”arrets learn'd as He. 
T-eadore the Garbe of ſpeech, had beene Chave ſtaid, 
To looſe the Sun, while he admir*d rhe ſhade, 

His aime was nobler farre, he knew there ſprung 
More worth in Roman virtue, then the Tongue, 

Nor like ſome Schollar who his Engine layes, 

To ler paſſe faire Example, and catch Phraſe. 
Warre-ſtories raught his Mind, not his Tongue force, 
And ſofter. lent him Mildneſſe, not Di/courſe. 

Not proud, though fare did him with Lands endow, 
More thcn his 7/irgils Teeme, or Poems Plough. 
Heire to more Herds of Goates, more flockes of ſheepe, 
Then Tityr 5 could, or young Alex# keepe, : 
No future Titles ſwelPd hia', in his fght 

The worthy Man ſeem'd greater, then rhe Knight, 
True honour hero merits chain'd, and found 

Deſert the Title gives, Kings bur the ſound. 

And now his Duſt growes pure, as was his mind; 

For good men onely fall ro be Refin'd. © 


Epitaph on the ſame, 
Er nor this Marble bound rh'Inquiſitive Ey, 
Here ſleepes his D+ſt, bur not his memory. 
Stones ate bur weake Preſervers, his fall preſt 
More laſting Tombes in the Survivers Breaſt. 
Our Generall Teares, greifs which no Joyes beguile, 
Theſe are his Mzrble, theſe his [unerall Pile. 
Efitaph on -=- bo*ne tenne Weekes before 
his Time, died at three Puarters, : 
GReiv'd ar the world & Crimes, this early Bloome 
| Look'd round, and figh'd,and ſtole into his Tombe, 
His fall was like his Birth, roo quicke, this Roſe 
Made haſt to Syread, and the ſame haſt to cloſe: 


Here 
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| Here lyes his Duff, bur his beſt Tombe's fled hence, 
For Marblecannor laſt like 1nnocence, 


Elegie, 
0n the death of Maſter VV, Cartwright, i 


FT Hey that have known thee well, &ſearch thy parts, 
Through all rhe chazne of Arts; 
Thy Apprehenſion quicke as ative light, 
Cleare judgement, withour Night: 
Thy Phanſfie frce, yer never wide or madde, 
Wirh wings to fly, but none to Gadd: 
Thy language ſtill in Recb, yer comely drefle, | 
Not to expoſe thy mind, bur ro cxpreſe. 
They that have knowne thee thus, figh, and confefie, 
They wiſh they'd known thee ſtill, or knowne-thee lefle, »# 
To theſe, the wealth and Beauties of thy mind, : 
Be other Virtues Join'd, 
Thy. modeſt ſoule, ſtrongly confirm'd and hard, 
 Ne're beckned from its Guard, 
Bur bravely fixr, midſt all the baires of Praiſe, 
Decming that Muſicke Treacherous layes, 
Theſe pur that Rate and Price _ thy Breath, ; 
Great Charles enquires thyHealth,theCluuds thy death : 
For Nobler Trophies canno Aſhes call, 
Kings greet thy ſafery, Thunder ſpeakes thy Fall. 


AN ELEGIE ON THE MOST REVE- 
REND FATHER IN GOD 


WILLIAM, Lord Arch- 
| Biſhop of Canterbury, 


Artached the 18, of D-cember, I64 6, ; 
Beheadcd the 10, of Zanuary, 1644, | 


M»ſt Reverend Martyr, | 

7] Hou, fnee thy thicke AﬀiQions firſt begun, Rs 
Mat:*ſt Djoclefian's dayes all Galme, and Sun, 

| H 2 And 
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And whenthy Tragicke Annals are compiPd, 
Old Perſecurions ſhall be P:try ſtiPd, 
The tae and Faggor ſhall be Temp'rate names, 
' And Mercy weare the Character of Flames: 
Men knew not then. Thrift in rhe Martyrs breath, 
Nor weay'd their lives into & foure-yeares Death, 
Few Ancient iyrants do our ſtories Taxe 
Thar ſlew firſt by Delayes then by the Axe, 
Bur theſe{ 73berizs like)alone do cry, 
Tis to be Reconcil'd 10 let thee Dy, 
Obſerve we then a while, into what Maxe, 
Compaſſe, and C:rcle they contrive Delaies, 
What Turacs and wilde Pe; plexities rhey chuſe, 
Ere they can forge their ſlander, and Accuſes 
The Sun hath now broughr his warme Chariot backe, 
And rode his Progrefle round the Zodiacke, 
When yer no Cr:me appears, when none can tell, 
Where thy guilt ſleepes,nor when'twill breake the ſhell, 
Why is His ſhame deferr'd? what is't thar bring's 
Your Juſtice backe, ſpoiles Yengeance of her Wings? 
Hath mercy ſeiz'd you? will you rage no more? 
Are winds growne tam? have ſeas forgor to roar? 
No, a wilde fierceneſle hath your minds pofcſt, 
Which :2me and /izs muſt cheriſh and digeſi: 
You durſt nor now let His cleare Blood be ſpilt, 
You were not yet growne up toſuch a guilr, 
You try if Age it [eaventy yeares can Kill; 
Then y*have your Exds,and you are Harmeleſſe till, 
Bur when this faid, you do your Paths enlarge, 
Bur would nor yet whole Innocence diſcharge; 
You'l not be Dzvill All, you faine would prove 
Good art a faire Diſtance, within ſome Remove, 
*«Virtne hath ſwecrs which are good Mens due gaine, 
*YVhich Vice would norDeſerve,yer would Retaine 
This was the Cauſe, why once ic was your Care, 
That $formes and Trmpefts in your fin might ſhare, 
You did engage the #aves, and ſtronply ſtood 
To make the Water guiky of his Blood, 
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Boars are diſpatch in haſt, and "tis his doome, 
Not ro his Charge, but to his ſhipwracke come; 
Fond men, your cruell Proje& cannot doe, 
Tempeſts and ſio7m-s muſt Jearne to kill from you, 
When this came ſhort; He muſt zatke Pilgrimage, 
No Coach nor mule, that may ſuſteine his Age; 
Muſt trace the C:ty (now a Le{ert rude) 
And combare ſalvage Beafts the nAtitudes | 
Bur when his Guard:an Innocence can fling 
Awe round abour, and ſave him by thar /i;»g; 
When the Zuſt cauſe can fright the Beaſts away® 
And make the Tyger tremble ar her prey, 
When neither }aves dare ſeize him nor the Rout, 
The ſtorme with Reaſon, nor the Rtorme without 2 
Loſt in theſe ſtreighrs when P/ors have Vanquiſhc bin, 
And ſiz perplext hath no Relerfe, bur fon, 
Agents and Inſtruments now on you fall, 
You muſt be Zndges, P:ople, Waves and All, 
Yer *cauſe the Rout have'r performed by you, 
And long to ſee done what they dare not Doe. 
You pur the Crime to ve, it ſwels your Heape, 
Your ſens your #ealth, nor are you Guilty cheap, 
You Huſband All; there's no Appearance loſt, 
Nor comes he once to th'Bar7e bur ar their coſt; 
A conſtant Rate well Taxt, and Levied right, 
And a Fuft value ſer upon each frehr. | 
Ar laſt they finde the Dyes by their owne purſe, 
Lefle knowne from him then what rhey doe disb#r ſc: 
But when it now ftrikes high for him r'appeare, 
And Chapmen ſee the Bargaine is growne deare, 
They Muſter bands, and their hor ſuirs enlarge, 
Not to peſrue the Man, bur ſave the Charge. 
Then left you looſe their Cuftome, (a juſt feare) 
Selling your finncs and others Blood roo deare. 
You grant their ſuirs, the Manner, and the Time, 
And he muſt Dye for what no Law calls crime. 
Tr Aﬀt:fed Martyrs, when their paines began, 


Their Trajaz had, or Diocleſtas. | . 
_ "on The 
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Their Tortures weare ſome Colours and proceed, 
Though from no gui/s, yer *cauſe they diſagreed: 

What League , what Freindſhip there? They could nor 

And fix the Arke and Dagon in one Shr;ze, (joyne, 

Faith, combats Faith; and how agree can they, | 

Thar fill goe on, bur Kill a ſeyerall way? 

Zeale, Mariyrs Zeale,and Heate 'gainſt Heate conſpires, 

As Theban Brothers fight though in their fires, 

Yer as two difft'rent Starres unite their Beames, 

And Rivers mingle Waves and mix their Streames, 

And though they challenge each a ſeyerall Name, 

Conſpite becauſe their mmo:Au7e is the ſame, 

So Partics knir, though they be diverſe knowne, 

The men are many , but the Chriſtian , one. 

Trajan , no Trajan was to his owne Heard, 

And Tygers are not by the Tyger: fear'd. (er, 

Whar ſtrange cxcefle then? whar's that menftruous Pow- 

VVhen flimes flames, andifreames do ftreames devour > 

VVh:re the ſame faith gainſt the ſame faith doth knocke 

And ſhe are wotves to ſheepe of the ſame flycke? 

VVhe:e P, orcſtnt the P, oteſtant defies, 

VVhere bath Aſſent , yer one for D ſſent dyes? 

Let theſe thar doubr this, through his ARions ade, 

VVnere ſome muſt necds Convince, All may prrſwade, 
VVas he 4-0tate, who your Champion ſtood, 

Bath'd in his Ihe before, as now in Blyod> 
He that unwindes the /ubtle Zeſuite, 

Thar Feels rhe Serpents Teeth, and is not bit? 

Unites the $22ke. finds each Myſterious knot, 

- And turnes the P 1y/on inxo Antidaot, | 

Dorh Nicety with Niccty undoe? 

And makes the L byrinth the Labyrinth*s clew? 

Thar ſlezght by ſleight ſubdues, and clearcly proyes, 

Truth hath her Sr75-2ts roo, as well as Des 

Now, you that blaſt his 12ocence , Survey, 

And veiw the Triumph: of rh's Gloriow day; 

Could you (if that might be) if you ſhould come 

To ſcale God's cauſe w.th your owne Ma: tyr dem”, 

-. | , (Could 
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(Could all rhe Blood whoſe tydes move in your veines, 
Which then perhaps were Blood, bur now it ſtaines, ) 
(Yeeld it thar Force and firength, which it hath rook 
Should we except his Bloud) from this his Buoke, 
Your Flame or Axe would lefle eyince to Men, 
Your blocke and ſtake would prop lefle then his F en; 
Is he Apoſiate, whom rhe B aztes of Rome 
Cannor ſeduce, though all her G!o7tes come? 
Whom all her ſpecious Honours cannot hold, 
Who hates the ſnare although the Hooke be Gold? 
Who Proſtituted Titles can deſpile, 
And from deſpiſed Titles, greater Riſe? | 
Whom Names cannot 4muſe, but ſcates withall 
The P7oteftant aboye the Cardinall? 
Who ſire to his owne ſoule, doth ſcorne ro finde 
A Crimſon cap the Purchaſe of his minde? 
*«YVho is nor Great, may blame his Fare's Offence; 
©-YVho would nor be, is Grear in's Conſcience, 
Next theſe His Sweat and Care how to advance 
The-Church bur ro Her 7uſt Inheritance, | 
Hou «o gaine backe her: Owe, yer none B:guile, 
And make her *#elth her purchaſe, nor her ſpoile: 
Then, ſhape Gods worſhip to a joynt conſent; 
*Till when the ſcamelefle Coare muſt ſtill be Rext: 
Then\co repaire the ſhrines, as Breaches ſprung, 
VVhich we ſhould heare, could we lendPauls a Tongue, 
S peake, Speaki1great Monument!while thou yer art ſuch, 
And Reare him bove their Sceandalls and rhew Touch; 
Had he ſurviv*d; thou mighſt in Time Declare, 
V aft things may comely be, and Greateſt Faire. 
And though thy Lin#bs ſpre:d bigh and Bulke execed, 
Thou'dſt prov*'d that Gyants are no monſtrous breed: 
| Then 'bove Extent thy Luft/e wonld preyaile, 
And 'gainſt D:;xex/ion Feature rurne the Scale; 
Bur now, like Pyrrals bilfe adopted Birth, 
VVhere th'iflue part was 0man, Part was Earth, 
VVhere Female ſome, and ſome to ſtone was Bent, 


And the on: halfe was t'others Monument, 
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T hou muſt imperfet lye, and learne ro Groane; 
Now for his Ruin, ſtraightway for thine owne; 
Bur this and Thouſand ſuch Abortzves are; 
By Bloody Rebels Rav :h'r from his care, 
Bur yer though ſome miſcarried in the *oxbe, 
And Dceds Stll- borne have haſtned to their Tombe, 
God (that Rewards him now) forbad his ſtore, | 
Should all ly hid, and he bur g've :th'0-e. 
Many are Stamp t, and ſhap't , and do {till ſhne, 
Approv'd at Mint,a firme, and P:7 fe Coyne. 
Wirnefle that Mart of Bookes that yonder ſtandse 
Beſtow'd by him, though by anothers Hands: 
Thoſe Attich Manuſcripts, fo rare a Price, 
They re!l the Tarke, he hath nor Conquer'd Greece, 
Next theſe, a ſecond B:axteoys Heape is throwne, 
Of FEaſterac Authors, which were all his owne, 
Who in ſo Perious Languages appeare, 

Babel, could ſcarce be their Interpreter. | 
To Theſe we, may that Fatre-built Colledge bring, 
Which proves that Learning's no ſuch R«F#ick rhing; 

Whoſe [iruFfure well contriv'd doth nor relate 

To Antick finencfie, bur ſtrong laſting ſtat.:. 
Beauty well mixt with frexgth, that ic complycs 
Moſt with the Gazer*s uſe, much with his Eyes, 
On Marble Columnes thus the Arts have ſtood, 
As wiſe Seth's Pillars fav'd 'em in the Flood, 
Bur did he leave here Pals, and only Owne 

A g'orious Heape, and make us rich in S:one? 
Then had our Chazcl1u7 ſeem'd to faile, and here 
Much honour due to the Artificer: 

Bur this Our Prudent Patron long fgre-ſaw, 
When he Refin'd rade Sta/utes into Lew; 

Our Arts and Manners to his Building falls, 
And he erects the Men, as well as wal!l-: 

*Thus $:/0#+ Lewes his Athens did Renowne, 
**And rurn*d that throng of Bui/dings ro a Towne, 
Yet neither Law nor <tatnte, can be knowne 
80 ſtrickt, as to Hizelfe, he made his owne, 
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«ql oo &@t Hlkoaws > -—_ WT _ 


IECms. 


Which in his A&ions Inventory lies, 
Which Hell or Prinae can nevet ſcandalize ! 
Where every A& his rigid eye ſurveyes, 
And Night is Barre and Fudge to all his Dayes; 
Where all his ſeerer Thoughts he doth@ompriz:, 
And every Dream is ſummon'd 10 an 4ſſixe; - 
Where he Arrazgns each Circumſtence of care, 
Which never parts diſmiſs'd withour a Prayer, 
See ! how he ſ/ts and ſearches every parr, 
And ranſacks all rhe cloſers of his hearr; 
He puts the houres upon the Rack and Wheele, 
And all his »:7utes muſt confeſſe or feele : 
Tt they reveal one AQ which forth did come- 
When Humane fraiity crept into rhe Loome, 
If one Thread ſtain, or ſully, break, or fainr, 
So that the maz does interrupt the Saint, 
He hunts it to irs Death, nor quits his feares, 
Till't be Exmbalm'd in Prayers, or drown'd in Tea/es. 
The Sunne in all his Journeys ne*re did ſee 
One more dev2ut, nor one more [tri rhen He. 
Since his Religion then's Knmixt and Fine, 
And ”orks doe warrant faith, ai tre the Mine : 
What can his crime be now > Now you muſt lay 
The Kivgdome Lawes ſibverted in his way : 
See | no ſuch crime doth ore his Con/cience grow, 
( Withour which Witneſſe ne're can make ir fo } 
A clear Tranſparent White, bedecks his mind, 
Where noughr but Iznocence can ſhelter find, 
W tnefle thar Breath which did your {ain and blot 
Wipe ticely our, ( though Heaven I fear will ot J 
Wirnefle that Calme and Duiet in His Breaſt 
P70/0gue and Preface to his Place of Reſt ; 
When with the #0671d We could undaunrted parr, 
And ſce in Death nor meagre Looks, nor Dart : 
When to the Fatall B/ock His Gray Age goes 
With rhe ſame Eaſe, as when he rook Repoſe, 
£© He like old Enoch to His Bliflc is gone, © 
if 'Tis not bis Death, bur His Tranſlation, 
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On ihe dira'h of Miſirts Chaworth, 
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V Hen thy Diſcaſe ſeem*d vanquiſht and blown ore, 
Freſh Tempeſts ſeiz'd thee in the fight of ſhore 3 
And while our Treaſure near rhe Haven ſtood, 
Ir was _—_— by a Sea of bloud. 
The Veſflell thus, though freed from th* boiſtrous gale, 
May finke ith ſtreame, which gave it pow*r to ſaile, 
Now in thy Sh:pwrack w' are depriv*'d of all, 
Bur thy fazre ſtory and thy lingring fall. 
Then having ſuffer'd more then we could feare, 
Like men grown Poore, count we how Rich we were, 
Thy Shape was ſuch, it Narures care did ask, 
When ſhe reſoly'd to pur her Art to task ; 
Wirh Rule and Lixe in hand, ſhe did beger 
Thy frame, the curious wonder of her ſweat, 
When ſhe, if.one rude Atome durſt creep in, 
Unravell'd all, and weav'd rhee o're agen : 
Till every L:mbe ſhe nicely did digeſt, 
Proportien'd in 2t ſelf, Pn to the reſt. 
Thar parts with parts c6tnpar'd they might confefſe, 
The ſtr16} piece knew no want, nor no exceſle, 
Twas not a frame compos'd to ſhifr, and lurke, 
Ith' C-5w4 and Huddle of her common work, 
A thing alloy'd upon her careleſſe ſcore, 
Something to paſie for Woman, and no more, 
| Nor yet a fading Piece of {cuen yeares Red, 
| And then the Roſe muſt be re!ir*d and dead. 
f Such cxzp!y wares are Natures ſport, and ſcoffe, 
4 To catch 9:7 eyes, and to be foon /old off. 
Natures Sale-Beauties, which ſheoft ſers forth, 
More for her Trade and Come, then their worth, 
Bur this fo 'ubrly wrovghr, thar it mighr ſuir 
Lefle w:ith rhe Makers Gain then her Kepute, 
A \tznding picce to fare, where every part, 
Was caſt by Prccept and feuereft Art, 
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Nor thar a Lyppe,or an Eye ſparkes abound, 
Bur one ju#t feature might embrace ir round. 

In all his Statues Phidias cary'd ſome grace, 

But in Mzperva's every part was face. 
But outward Luſtre leaves us yer ith' dark, 
We paſle by Sappe, while we adore the Park, 
For having known thy ſoule, w' have judged ſince, 
The Cpurt was Rich, but meaner then the Prince, 
W.trnefſe thy Zudgements clear diſcerning ſighr, 
Nor did thy Sexe draw Curtaines 'twixt the Lighr, 
Bur all as through deep Maſculine ſearch did paſle, 
And ro be #Yoman did not dimme the Glafle, 

Eagles with Eagles thus to th* Sun do fly, 

Yernone knowes Male from Female by their Eye, 
Next, thy chaſt love to be expreſt alone. 

By thy dear husband, and by him in's Groane, 

A loſſe ſo wail'd he only may comprize, 

Who drew the J7aile before the mourners eyes, 

Bur beyond all, that which doth chicfly prove - 
Thy G'ory here, and is thy Crown above, 

Was thy devoureſt zeale, which did prepare, 
Perfumed Clouds to waft thee to thy Prayer. 
That con/tant hear did fo alone conrtoule, 

It bufied all the morions of thy ſoule; 

No thought could travail VUndz:ſclain'd and ev'n, 
Unlefle diſpatchr Embaſſadour to heaven, 

E yes fixt above, bur yet no glave might parry 
Bur for irs gurde and convoy took the Heart, * 
Exalted hands till waving, and poffeſ&r, 

To rake down bleſlings, or lift up Requeſts; _ 
And knees ſo frequent with the Pavement meet, 
Thou hadſt almoſt unlearnr rhe uſe of feer. 
And like the pious Man with zeal oft rry'd, 

Thy tender $72 had knee'd ir ſelf ro hide. 

Now, as Heaven's ſt/eights were to thy ſelf un-bartr'd, 
So couldſt thou ſteers our voyage by thy Card. 
And midſt all Tempeſts, knowing where ro land, 
Couldſt reach us how to ſhun the Rocks and _ 

| cnce 
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Hence thy diſcerning Husband fiill death (ay; 
He wants his P:/ot, though he knowes his way, 
When thou doſt limme her then, Apelles, painr 
Beit oman, Wife, and the Devouteſt Saint.» . 


Epitaph, 
On Miftris R. 


Urt by her Husband's Sword, bur not his 17, 

Undone by that which did defend her till. 
Unhappy fare this envious way had found 
To take the Szee/ from him, from chance the wound, 
Dearh had defignes on both ; Her hence ſhe beares 
In /treames of bloud, and him in Streames of Teares, 
And thoſe defignes ſucceed in this {ad trorh, 
Though one ſurvive, yer ſhe hath ſ{aix 'em both, 
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Carol!, Sung to His Majeſty on 
Chriſtinas Day, 1644+ 


Arke ) hark: | the Spheares inticing notes, 
The Orbes are ſtrung again, 
| Intcl'igences tune ihe hte ; 
And make thcir Tourney Harmonie, 
The Cherubims exalt their throats, 
Azd all their Muſick ſtr ain : 
The Angels cluſter, 
| Thea Voices mufter : 
Aad m thcir Severall Orders crowd, 
AmaX'd to ſee 
Th: Deitie 
Diſguis'd azd mask*d in a fraile ſhroud. 
The Sea into a droppe # thrown, 
' Andtihannelld in a Span. | 
Erernity 5 par'd away. . 
Confin'd and thruſt into a Day, 
To Infinite 2 Shore is known, 
1t limits bath in Man, 
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He that firſt brings | 
Time 70 þzs Sithe and Wings? 
Subſcribes to both and hath made haſt 
To ſhift him cteane, 
And change the Scene, | 
To #80w Begun, ro Come, and Paſt, 
No ford Imaginary Birth, 
No ſly Phanraſtick ſhow, 
No Aiery ſhape, 0 empty Beamer, 
Like Marcion's frantick Dreames. 
A ſerious Iſſue viſets earth, | 
here Veines and ſinewes grow, 
True fleſh is bred, 
Nerves, bones, oth' ſame thread, 
A Reall Pezce, !bat we may ſee, 
Since dll Parts come, 
From the ſame loome, 
Salyation is not Pageantry, 


See 2 bim a Giddy Rour hath foun?, 
And by his Cradle paſt, 
The Oxe «nd Aﬀle his family, 
His Train, aud bis Retinue be : 
And this deſcri*d, they now bave bound 
Him to bis Manger faft : | 
| They fixe and chain 
Him to his Inne again, 
H3s Altars finke, his Temples ly, 
They trimme and preſſe 
in the ſame Dreſle, 
H:is Worſhip azd Narivity. | 
Aſliſt, aſſiſt his Reſcue rhen, 
"Gainit Sacrtlegious men, 


And-may thoſe dayes which have in Cleuds been ſpear, 
Clear up, and boaſt borh his and your aſcent. 
Carol], Sung to his Majeſty on Chriſtmas day, 1645. 


Kreat Copie of this Solemn Day, 
. © Whichyou tranſcribe afreſh, 
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And make afflictions your array, 
As God made his of fleſh, 
God humbled beſt by affli Fed Kings is ſhown, 
Becauſe their beight is neareſt to his own, 
Though in his Traine the Oxe appeare, 
And to his Court intrude, 
It was no breach of Reverence there, 
© 7ha!*s Nature z not Rude. 
This AQ rhe Oe with Innocence befell, 
© They cannor finne, who know not to do well, 


But ſome into your Pallace gat, 

And rear'd athreatning head, 

Some, whom your Paſtures have made far, 

And your own Cribbe hath fed, 
The wanton Beaſtswhich to this temper riſe, 
Are 7zpe and fit to fall a Sacrific?, 


The Beaſts which to his cradle came, 

There at hs manger ſtood, 

Not to build rriumphs ox h# ſhame, 

But to receive their food, 
Bur here the Herd now ſurfgired doth ſtand, 
And being 1, learnes to deſpiſe rhe hand, 


But as the Treaſure in the Mine, 

Is treaſure #1 though rrodde, 

So in this Cloud our Sun you ſhine, 

£© 47d God in fleſh was God, | 
For God ind Kings are ſtill beyond us p!ac't 
And higheſt till though ne're ſo low debas't. 


Caroll. Sung to His Majeſty on New-yeares day, 
being the Circumciſion, 1643, 


Oles chaire had long obtain d 
' And by Rites were now gr0wnold, 
Yet theſe Lawes that Reverence gain d, 
Onely did Poor Mortals bold : 
But Judea 24w may ſee 
A circumciſed Deitic, 
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Tl e tender God at eight dayes Space, 
was ripened to endure our ſtrife, 
And did the Bloudy Priefl embrace. 
Invaded by hrs cruell Knife, 
No wonder then your Throne difſquiet ſtood, + . 
&« The King of Kings began his Reigne zn bloud, 
But as liquid fountaines ftraine, 
Their flippery Zuice through narrow ſtreights, 
Yet if they larger Channels gain, 
The Stream encreaſes with the Gates. 
So was this dawger to a greater loſſe, 
The Dew Drops here, were Deluge on the Croſſe, 
Though he ul Crimſon Barh did ſtand 
A gentle Calme his mind poſſeſt, 
No Tragick Circumciſers hand 
Diſturl*d the Silence of hzs Breaſt. 
So may your Quiet with your Yeares encreaſe, 
<«« The Bleeding Prince was ſtill the Pcince of Peace, 
Then a5 Yeares do Yeares {uccced, 
And Dayes to other Dayes give place, 
So may bleſſings bleſſings breed 
And as they paſſe new Ioyes embrace, | 
Flouriſh your Yeares and Crown, till chang*d you fee 
Your Crown fo; Glory, Yeares for Eternity, 


Caroll, Sung ro His Majeſty on Twelf day being the 
Epiphany, 1644. . 
Fir Magus, 
MV Wa bright and unaccuſftomed ſhine ; 
Hath feix'd our wonder and our eyes, - 

No Sape can ſhew, no Art divine, 
Ths Starres acquaintance with ihe Shies, 

* The earth is blcſt with grear andrich Events, 

*© When Heaven proclaimes,8 Stars are Inſtruments, 
Srcond Magus, 
The throng of leſſer Lights ſubmit, 
And with the Night their Reigne is done, 
But thus doth in hzs Chariot fit, 
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And uncontroul'd doth ſace the Sun, : 
& And fit it is God by thar Starre be known, : 
© Which knowes no Light nor Luſtre *boye its own, 


Third Mazus, | | , 
Sce | ſec} the Starye with's beamy eye, 
Doth wink and becken us away, 
And while his 46-ve glories fly, 
He bids us travail by his Ray. EY, 
< Then follow we, and journey by his fide, "D 
&* They cannot erre whom Heaven & Stars do guide, 
Firft Magus, 
The blaxe is fixt, and all his ſtreames 
Of moving Luſire (ttled be, 
He waves his Tributary beames, 
Ore one more bright, more Starre then He. 
** Thus Phoſphorus doth early dawne forerun, 
* And payes his Shine his homage to the Sun, 


Second Mags, 

Bchold a greater King then we, 

From whoſe Devotion comes 

A ſweeter Cloud then rais*d can be, 

From all our Spice and Gummes, 
* We yield (Great Sir ) you have our-ſtriprt our care, 
«© The fragrant Eaſt hath no Perfume like Prayer, 


Caroll, Sung to his Majeſty on Twelf day 
being the Epiphany, 1644. 
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. 


Rom Arabia's fragrant wombe, 
Where the Phaenix built her Tombe, 
When imbalm?'d in Spice ſhe /tes » 
And is b:th Prieſt and Sacrifice : 
Toe learned Magi ſeurvey one to (tr, 
More Phonnix and more wonder farre then fhe. 
with greedy Eyes the Starre is view”, 
Not for effe&s or altitude. 
when for ſuch Aimes our faght's allow'd, 
We ſee a Stdite, but graipe a Cloud, | 
| cc Afſtro« 
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& Aſtronomy and her Adorers bleſt, | 
& YYhen one Starre guides to him that made the reſt, 
Through Woods end Dennes theiv way they took, 
\ ©© Zeal can danger quite ore-look, 
 Andto like progreſſe are you bound, 
. Cauſe youl'd not part with what they found. 
Onely this difference from your Fourney ſprings, . 
You meet with many Herods, but no Kings. 
But as both Flowers and Thornes way tend, 
And guideto the ſame journeys.end, 
So your return flands as it ſtood, 
Moft firm and ſure, though't be through bloud, 

© The wiſe Kings whom the Tyranc forc't to ſtray, 
© Came home art Jaſt, although another way. 


After his Recovery from a Feaver. 


id 
Or the parchr &/E thiop, nor they 
N Under th* Ecliptich the warm Suns high» way, 
| Felr flames like mine; pe 
Till rhou in bealth as in a Cloud, 
Didft all thoſe blazes ſhrowd, 
And ſo forbid rhe ſhine, 


Lord had the Feavers burnin 
Chac't outmy foule, and _—_ 
I might have gone, 
Laden with «zrepented fins, 
V Vhere the fire ſtill begins, 
And ſhall be never done, 
| Thereno cold 7ulip can relieye 
Soules whom eternall Feavers alwayes gficve, 
No dolefull Song, nY 
Perſwades the finger ro rhe Poole, 
To dippe, and lend one droppe to coole 
The Feaver in their Tongue. 
Bur thouthrew'ſ heat inito my veines, 
Not to conſume the Bloud, but purge the Staines; 


fe | 
my life expire, 
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I fee] no loſle ; 8 
Lord, be this ſtill chy way of cure, 
To keep the Mettle ſure, - » ST 
' Aud onely burne the. Droſſg.. = 


L God S Love anth-Þo vr 
Sf Song. | | 
| Felt my heat and found a Chillneſfle coole, 
I's azure channels in my frozen fide, 
The Spring was now become a ſtanding Poole, 
Depriv'd of motion and its Ative Tyde. 
O flay1 © ſtay) .- SP 
Thys T ſhall ever freeze, if baniſhrfrow thy.Ray. 
Alafting warmth thy ſecret Beames beget 
Thou art a Sun which can nor riſe nor ſer. 
Then thaw ths Ice, and make my froft retreat, 
But let with temperate Rays thy Luſtre ſhine ; 
Thy Iudgements Lightning, but thy Love # heat, 
Fhis will conſunie my heart, but this Refine, 
Inſpire, Inſpire, pe 
And melt my frozen ſouls with thy more equall fire, 
S» ſhall a Penſive deluge drown my feares, 
My Ice turn water, and that water I cares, 
After thy Love if 1 continue bard, 
if Vices knit and more confirm'd «re grown, 
Tf guilc rebell, and [tand uponhis Guard, 
And what was Ice before freeze into Stone, 
Reprove, Reprove, + 
And let thy Pow": aſſit i bee to revenge thy Love, 
For thou baſt ſtill thy threats and thunder ft ; 
© The Rock xhar can*c be melted, may be cleft, 
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